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Zo Correspondents. 

“N. of A.’’—The Mississippi sailed on Saturday last for the Fisheries, and your bro- 
ther, C. St. G., was one of the officers on board. Have forwarded your letter to the 
U.S. Navy Lyceum, Brooklyn Navy Yard, from which it will be despatched to him, by 
the earliest mail for the squadron 

‘-Bell’s Life in London .*’—Dutchman trotted four mile heats, under the saddle. (May, 
1836, Centreville Course, L. I..) in 11:19—10:51. Trustee (who trotted20 miles within 
the hour), trotted four miles, in harness, over the Union Course, L.I.. (June, 1849.) 
in 11:06, each performa nce being the best on record. In (ct., 1841, Americus beat 
Lady Suffolk five mile h eats, in wagons, in 13:58—13:581. The 10th mile was trotted 
in 2:444. Heats of four miles are very rarely trotted of late years. 

A. and B.—Inasmuch as B. went on tke wrong side of the post, and did not turn 
back, his horse was dist anced. and he cannot claim the stakes in anyevent. If no 
weighing is required by your rules in a private match, gentlemen jockies, we do not 
see why A. is not entit led to the money, notwithstanding the rule states that ‘All com- 
plaints of fowl riding must be made before or at the time the jockey complaining is 
weighed.” It appears that A. did not make his complaint untilfifteen minutes after 
the race (which was a single dash), from the fact of his being exhausted, and obliged 
to lie down. As B. was distanced anyhow, it appears to us that A.is entitled to the 
stakes. 

Z. and P.—Inasmuch as Gen. L. withdrew from the canyass,the bet is off; a man 
cannot lose who has no chance to win, unl¢ss on a question of veracity. 

T. K. B.—A fine road wagon, placed on shipboard, can be had for $200; one without 
a top, for $135. Commission 5 per cent. 

M —Yeour report was a nticipated—much obliged, though. Shallbe gladto hear from 
you frequently. 

A. R. S.—Would recommend you to communicate with Graham and Godey. Ph ila- 
delphia, who would be glad to publish the sketches to which you allude, and pay for 
them liberally. 

H. P. W.—The deer shooting is excellent both at Piseco unl Rajuette laxes; ind eed, 
capital shooting and fishing can be had in Hamilton County, or“No 4.’ John Bro wn’s 
tract.’ You can reach it in two days from B. As you will pass through town, look 
in upon us, and we can put you up to a thing ortwo worth knowing 

J.C.S.—We learn by Telegraph that the yacht “America” his been beat en off 
Cowes, by the “Arrow.’? The wind was so light that the fleet were drifting ha lf the 
time. In our next we shall give the particulars. 

“Fort Pitt,’’ a new correspondent from Pittsburg, must change his signature, as he 
has taken, probably unwittingly. that of one of our oldest and mo3t accomplishe dcor- 
respondents, residing in that city. 

We have on hand a great variety of original articles. for which we hope to find space 
at an early day. 





TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 

At the suggestion of friendsin remote sections of the country, the Editor of the 

Spirit of the Times’’ has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate commis. 
Sion, for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Stock, and articles to be obtained 
at prime cost, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, inthis city and its vicinity 
—comprising— 

Thorough-bred Stock, 

Carriage and Saddle Horses. 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., ; 
Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks. 

Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc. 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, 

Fishing Tackle. 

An experience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac- 
turers, and others wii! enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrust- 
ed to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stoek, etc. Where a choice of transit, by 

and or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(ad- 
dressed to Wm. T. Pornter)—must be post paid. March 1. 1845 


OUR AGENTS. 

We beg to inform our Supscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are fully ao 
thorized to receive all monies due for the “Spirit of the Times” and the “ Turf Regis. 
ter.”’ 

Mr. C. W. JAMES, No. 1 Harrison street. Cincinnati, Ohio, is our General Travelling 
Agent for the Western States, assisted by John T. Dent, Dr. J. A. Wadsworth, Alex’r R 
Laws. C. M. L. Wiseman. Wm. Moore, O. J. Dyer, Charles Carroll.and J. R. 8. Bond 

Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS, of Montgomery, Ala., is our General Travelling Agent for 
the States of Alabama and Tennessee, assisted by C.F Lewis, James O. Lewis, and Sa- 
muel D. Lewis. 

Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES, No. 182 South Tenth street, Philadelphia, is our Genera! Tra. 
velling Agent, assisted by Wm. H. Weld, John Collins, James Deering, A. Kirk Welling 
ton. E. A. Evans, Perrin Locke. Geo. P. Button. Jos. Button, D. R. Goodin, William J 
Coxey, Isaac M. Bodine, and Walter D. Thompson. 

Mr. THOMAS P. WILLIAMS is appointed by the Publisher of the * Spirit.’’ to canvare 
or new subscribers, and is fully authorized to receive names and subscriptions for the 
paper. 

Subscriptions will be received in ENGLAND by Mr. PEABODY, No. 1 Norfolk street. 


Strand, London 
AGENTS FOR CALIFORNIA.—Messrs.COOK & LECOUNT, Booksellers and News. 





Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers. and Seeds. 
Sail and Row Boats 

Machinery. 

Books, Engravings, etc., 

Music and Musical Instruments 
Etc. etc. ete. 











paper Agents, BURGESS, GILBERT & STILL, Periodical Dealers, and Messrs. | 


BONESTILL & WILLISTON, San Francisco, are duly authorized to receive subscrip- 
tions for the New York “Spirit of the Times.’? Single numbers may also be obtained 
from either of the above. 
ae Receipts from either of the above will be good. 
Aw All letters relating to the Business of the-Office, must be directed to 
JOHN RICHARDS, Publisher. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, AUGUST 7, 1852 








OUR SPECIAL LONDON CORRESPONDENCE. 
Lonpon, Friday, July 16, 1852. 

This metropolis is just now the most uncomfortable and disagreeable 
abiding-place in the three kingdoms. The streets are hot, dreary, and 
deserted. The Queen and her Court—the aristocracy and fashionable 
circles—are enjoying life in the country. ‘‘Life in London” is now a 
misnomer, for there is no life in town west of Pall-Mall. The creeping 
and sweltering “‘million” in the far east of London are supposed to be 
above ground, but cabmen and bus-conductors ‘‘wear most melancholy 
expressions when they come from that unravelled mystery—the east- 
end. The weather has been—and is—so unusually hot, that corpulent, 
wheezy, and puffing John Bullssit at home in arm-chairs, and read long 
and dull reports of electioneering ‘speeches. There is no news. The 
Election is the leading topic, and all classes are more or less interested in 
the success or failure of a candidate here, or a candidate there—the town 
is satisfied with election-talk; but some new and exciting affair must 
soon be started, or we shall all die of ennui, or hot weather. The ex- 
hibitions are dull, for nobody patronises them—the opera-houses are 
almost forgotten—the theatres are empty—(most of them are closed) ; 
the public gardens show more signs of real life than any other places of 
amusement. 

A grand operatic novelty was produced at the Royal Italian Opera 
last night for the first time. ‘‘Faust,” one of the greatest works of the 
eminent composer, Dr. Louis Spohr, was performed by the whole artistic 
strength of the large compapy at Covent Garden, and in a style that has 
seldom been equalled on any stage in Europe. Frequent rehearsals and 
unusual care had been bestowed upon the opera, and no expense was 
spared to make the mise en scene surpassingly attractive. Dr. Spohr 
presided in the orchestra, and the cast of characters included such 
names as Mdme. Castellan, Mdlle. Anna Zerr, Mdlle. Sequin, Herr 
Formes, Ronconi, and Tamberlik. The large house was crammed in every 
part. The boxes contained an unusual number of persons, and, altoge- 
ther, the audience far outnumbered any house of the season. When 
Dr. Spohr took his seat, the outburst of applause was tremendous, 


ly bowed. The performance was admirable, and the scenery, costumes, 
and decoration, were remarkable forthat splendor which has been a 
prominent characteristic on the Covent Garden stage. The music of 
Spohr’s ‘‘Faust” contains much that is beautiful and grand, but its ela- 
borate style gives it an effect of heaviness, which will not make the 
opera so widely popular as the “‘Prophete,” or the “Huguenots.” 

At Her Majesty’s Theatre, “Maria di Rohan,” “Otello,” and the 
new ballet, ‘‘Zelie,” have been the attractions. Rossini’s ‘‘Otello” was 
produced last night for the first time this season at this house. Bettini 


personated the Moor with fiery vigor, Bassini took the part of ‘‘Iago,” | 


and Mdme. la Grange appeared as “Desdemona.” The opera was very 
effectively played, and the principal artists were heartily applauded 
during the performance. 

Mr. Mitchell brought the season of French Plays to a termination 
on Wednesday evening last, and closed the doors of the St. James’ thea- 
tre. Mr. Mitchell has met with great success by introducing French 
and German Plays this year. He is an able, spirited, and judicious ma- 
nager, and fully understands the aristocratic taste of the west-end, and 
liberally caters to gratify it. The master-pieces of the German stage 
were performed by the most talented German artists; and the Thea- 
tre Francais could not represent French pieces ina better style than 
they have been brought forward at the popular St. James’, in King- 
street. Every pluygoer heartily wishes that prosperity may contrive 
to attend the worthy and esteemed lessee and manager, Mr. Mitchell. 

Awongst the number of theatres which are now closed, I may mention 
Old Drury, the Lyceum, Princess’, St. James’, and Strand, and after 
next week the Haymarket and Sadler’s Wells will be closed. Drury 
Lane has been taken for a few weeks by a speculator, who announces 
that the house will be re-opened next Monday with ‘‘a powerful 
dramatic company.” I will give full particulars in my next letter. 

Mrs. Keeley met with a serious accident last Monday while she was 


at the Adelphi rehearsing her part in the drama of ‘Jack Sheppard.” | 


Having to ascend a ladder to effect an escape, she reached the last 
round, when her foot slipped and she fell upon the stage, at the immi- 
nent risk of her life. A surgeon’ was sent for, who ascertained that 
Mrs. Keeley had severely sprained her ankle and that a bone in her !foot 
had been broken. She bore the painful accident with great nerve, but 


ter which date Mr. Buckstone and Mrs. Fitzwilliam will make a pro- 
vincial tour, and perform in the principal towns. 

Mr. Henry Farren has become lessee of the Theatre Royal at Brigh- 
ton, but he is not likely to succeed in his speculation while he attempts 
to personate such characters ,as Hamlet, Shylock, Othello, and Mac- 
beth ! 

Some of the London journals announce the departure of Miss Fitzpat- 
rick for New York. A friend of the accomplished artist informed me last 
week that she would not leave England till August. 

The Tivoli Gardens at Margate have been opened for the season by 
| Mr. Sinclair, tiie veteran vocalist, who, I regret to state, is suffering 

from ill-health. 
| ‘The first stone of the Albert Royal Amphitheatre was laid last Monday, 
| the 12th, upon the site formerly occupied by the Garrick theatre, Le- 
| man-street, Goodman’s Fields. Mr. Lawrence Levy, of the Terrace Pier 
Gardens, Gravesend, is the lessee. 
| A new and original comic opera will shortly be produced at the Sur- 
| rey theatre. The libretto is by Mr. Alfred Bunn, and the overture and 
| the music are by Mr. M. W. Balfe. 
| M.Arthur Napoleon, an extrasrdinary infant pianiste, has arrived 
in town and made bis appearance at the fashionable entertainments of 
| the nobility. He performed at a large assembly given by the Duchess 
| of Somerset on Tuesday night. 
| Messrs. Paul, Hoeber, & Co., will open a new and highly finished 
‘Panorama of the Cities of America” early in the autumn, at Egyptian 
Hall, Piccadilly. English artists have been engaged on this work for se- 
veral months. 

Hiram Franklin is engaged at Vauxhall Gardens, where he made his 
first appearance last Monday evening. The lessee of the gardens has 
| announced Hiram, all over London, as “‘the renowned American artiste 
| om the Corde Volante.” 
| Mr. Thomas M’Cullom is the grand attraction at Cremorne Gardens. 
| His inimitable style of equitation is tremendously applauded every night 
The lessee calls him ‘‘the great American Phenomenon,” and such 
' M’Cullom is, in the ring. 

Messrs. Welch and Co.’s American Circus performed at Wells on the 


12th, Frome on the 13th, Bath, yesterday and to-day. To-morrow the 





she has not been able to perform this week, and the probability is that circus will perform at Trowbridge, andon Saturday at Devizes. The 
she will not appear again during the present season. The play of ‘‘Jack ' business has not been very good. . 


Sheppard” was postponed. 


| Mr. Edward L. Davenport commenced his third engagement at Edin- 


The last concert of the series given during the season by the Musical burgh last Monday, and, ever popular everywhere, he was welcomed 
_ Union, under the directorship of Mr. Ella, took place on Tuesday, the with the warmest enthusiasm by a well filled house. So my Scotch pa- 
13th inst. Several vocal and instrumental works of the highest order of pers say. 


merit have been produced, and the list of eminent artists who have ap- 


Mons. Jullien has finis hed a new opera, which will be produced at 


| peared since the series of concerts commenced, includes the well-known the Royal Italian Opera in a few weeks, under the title of ‘Pietro -il 


names of Sivori, Vieuxtemps, Halle, Piatti, Joachim, Laub, Mellon> 
'Oury, Bottesini, Madam Pleyel, and Mdlle. Clauss. The last mentioned 
| artist made her debut at the Musical Union asa pianist, and exhibited 
| such extraordinary talent that the leading critics at once acknowledged 


| her great accomplishments. 

At Sadler’s Wells theatre, Miss P. Horton, a few weeks since, intro- 
| duced a pleasing series of operatic entertainments, relieved by light 
| and lively farces, but the undertaking has not met with the success 
' which it deserved, and next week it will be abandoned. An adaptation 
| from the French piece called “Le Marquis de Lawzun,” in which ,Deja- 
_zet played at the St. James’ ‘theatre, has been performed during the 
| week, under the title of ‘‘The Chameleon.” Miss P. Horton plays the 
| part of the Marquis, and displays considerable versatility of talent 
_ by assuming three different characters ina clever and amusing style. 
| Mdlle. Vandermeersch has exhibited her collection of performing 
_ birds to the nobility at their residences during the last twelvemonth, 
_and her wenderful troupe were regarded as very extraordinary. The 
exhibitor gave the first public performance yesterday at Willis’s Rooms, 
,and alarge audience were highly gratified with the tricks, or per- 
| formances, of the light-winged warblers. The entertainment is very cu- 
rious and amusing, and will no doubt be frequently repeated. 
| Miss Fitzpatrick was first introduced to the London public by Mr. 

Phelps at Sadler’s Wells, where she made rapid advances in her profes- 
fession and soon became a leadiog actress in the school of high comedy. 
She is acknowledged to worthily occupy the place sometime, since vaca- 
ted by the retirement from the stage of Mrs. Nisbett. Miss Fitzpatrick 
will leave England for New York about the middle of August. The 
critic of the “‘Musical World,” speaking of her departure, remarks that 
‘‘Brother Jonathan steals away all our pearls, native as well as foreign. 
| While we congratulate our good neighbor, three thousand miles removed, 
_on his growing taste for the arts, we should be glad if it were a little 
less expensive to us, for Jonathan’s exports, compared to his imports in 
| this kind of commodity, are as one to ten.” 

Mr. Sam. Cowell has for several months performed successful engage- 
ments at the principal theatres in Scotland. As a low comedian Sam 
has few rivals, but many imitators. At one of the provincial houses, a 
Mr. Burchell attempted to personate the veritable Sam, to the entire 
disgust of the audience. The result was a general hiss, when Burchell 
impudently come forward and informed the audience that they were a 
a flock of geese! The storm became violent and would have led to se- 
rious results if the manager had not appeared and assured his patrons 
that they should soon have “‘the real Sam. Cowell.” Tremendous cheers 
followed the announcement. By the bye, I understand that Mr. Cowell 
intends to visit the United States within a short period. 

The Royal Chinese Junk was not soldat auction on the 3d of June, 
although I informed you that she was ‘‘knocked down” at about three 
thousand pounds. She was ‘“‘bought in,” and is now offered to be sold 
at private sale, and, if she is not disposed of, her owners intend to exhi- 
bit her at the principal sea-ports of England, but the old craft is go 
rotten that she will sink before she reaches Gravesend ! 

Exeter Hall was assessed yesterday for taxes for the relief of the poor 
of the parish of St. Martin-in-the-Fields. Three years ago the build- 
ing was assessed at the rate of twenty-five hundred pounds per annum, 
but in consequence of the falling off in the annual receipts for rent, the 
assessors reduced the amount to twelve hundred pounds. It was de- 
cided yesterday, however, that the proprietors of Exeter Hall should 
hereafter be assessed at two thousand pounds per annum. 

Madame Celeste has been in town several days, but she has not yet 
appeared at the Adelphi, nor did she intend to appear for several weeks, 
but on account of the recent accident which happened to Mrs. Keeley, it 
is probable that Madam Celeste will perform immediately. 


Grand.” 

It is reported that Mr. Mitchell, and also Mr. Allcroft of Bond-street, 
have applied to Mr. Lumley’s solicitors for Her Majesty’s Theatre. I 
can assure you that there is no foundation for such a report. 

Madame Sontag will leave England for the United States at the end 

of August. Mr. Charles Eckert, the sub-director last year at the Ita- 
lian opera, Paris, will accompany her as pianist. 

The Vandenhoffs and Mr. Barry Sullivan have been performing at 
Liverpool during the last three weeks. Their engagement will close 
to-morrow night. 

M. Jules Benedict has just met with another severe domestic afflic- 
tion in the death of his father, aged eighty-one, at Stuttgart, in Ger- 
many. 

Mr. Batty will produce next week at Astley’s Amphitheatre, a grand 
equestrian spectacle, written by Mr. E. Fitzball, called “Peter the 
Great.” 

_ A fine Chimpanzee-has arrived here from Sierra Leone for the Zoolo- 
_gical Society, and it is now added to their unrivalled collection of ani- 
' mals and birds in the gardens, Regent’s Park. 

| The valuable kennel of high-bred Seotch Deerhounds belonging to the 
| Duke of Leeds, will be sold at auction next Monday by Messrs. Tatter- 
| Sall & Son, at Hyde Park Corner. I will give you a report of the sale in 
my next letter. 

A very large balloon ascended from Batty’s Hippodrome yesterday 
afternoon, and after rising to an unusual height, it passed majestically 
over the town, towards the east-end, and was at last lost to sight amidst 
the smoke of the city. 

Mons. Jullien continues to give concerts on a monster scale at the 
Surrey Zoological Gardens, but these agreeable entertainments will soon 
be brought to a termination. 

The Argyll Rooms at the top of the Haymarket are now under the 
directorship of Mons. Laurent, and are as liberally patronised as ever. 

Mons. Robin, the celebrated juggler, has made a fortune at his little 
theatre, near Regent-street, and he offers to sell his lease and whole ap- 
paratus. Where is Professor Wilton? 

Mr. John Parry has closed his popular entertainment, called ‘‘Port- 
folio for Children of all Ages,” and left town for the provinces. 

Mr. Albert Smith’s great hit, “Ascent of Mont Blanc,” continues 
to be the most popular exhibition of the metropolis. 

Mr. Brown, an English artist, has just returned to London from a 
trip to Mont Blanc, and he promises to give better illustrations of the 
majestic scenery than Albert Smith.” 

Carter Lee and Alfred Crowquill are giving their “Sketches and 
Scratches” at Brighton and neighboring towns. 

George Barker is about to give his interesting lectures on the Ballad 
music of England in the provinces. 

Mr. Frederick Webster will take his benefit at the Haymarket theatre 
next week, and on that occasion the company will appear for the last 
time this season. 

Prefessor Wilton, ‘“‘the famous traveller,” ‘“‘wizard of the world,” 
magician and speculator. was seen yesterday in a cabriolet, with a 
D’Orsay-built “tiger” on tip-toe, behind, dashing up Regent-street. 

With my usual regards to the Barclay-street Brigade, I remain. 

Very truly yours, P. 


(Per Steamer Evrora, July 17.) 








Muitum in Parvo.—The London “Times” advertises a bedstead which, 
‘without detaching any of its parts, packs in sponge (ath ; and which 
can be changed in a moment froma bed to 4 lounge or sofa ror the sitting- 
room.” This goes beyond the cloak in the walk-stick. 


A German writer observes, in a late volume on the social condition of 
Great Britain, that there is such a seareity of thieves 12 England that 








and continued some time. The veteran composer steod up and repeated- 


The Haymarket theatre will be closed next Wednesday, the 2ist, af- 


they are obliged to offer a reward for their discovery. 


— 








——— 





2 ee 
ee et 


ae, 
ee ee 
ro = 


le 
— = 


ee oe 
= EY CRO Te 
I ye 


oa oe 


eae ee oa ee oe - 
r- ——>~ = ee ee ¥ 
= —— 


=e 

— ~--=- 
’ a ee Se 
ie ee ees 


Oe ee ee 


=~. 

















prem 








ms SS es 


ee 











UNCLE BEN AND THE LAND PIKE; 
A SWINOLOGICAL REMINISCENCE. 


Written for the N. Y. ‘Spirit of the Pimes,”” by Jay R. Arrcu,of Shandy Hall, Mo. 
Since’spiritual manifestations have become the order of the day, or 


rather of the night, as that seems to be their favorite season for re- 
- visiting their former haunts, and have assumed so popular a character 


that even Fishes and Foxes are employed, as suitable media through which 
telegraphic dispatches may be transmitted from the Spirit World to this, 
while literary and scientific savans in the enlightened city of Gotham, 
and other places, have met in solemn conclave for the purpose of examin- 
ing their credentials, and reporting thereon, and after engaging their 
brains inas bootless wool gathering speculations as was the devil when 
he sheared the hog, have separated again without being able to shed any 
more light on the subject than a pound of shot in the midst of Erebus, 
I feel emboldened to give the world the benefit of a single chapter of my 
experience in the premises, not, however, with the calculation of being 
able to shed the faintest ray of light on the subject, but merely to keep 
the ball in motion. 

From the earliest period of my recollection, witches, ghosts, and hob- 
goblins, have been my evil genii. Often in my boyish days have I sat for 
hours, and not by the dim and uncertain light shed by the flickering 
rays of the midnight taper, or dying embers, but in the broad glare of 
the noonday sun, and listened to an ancient crone relating her experi- 
ence in the different branches of demonology, until my hair would stand 
on end, and I would be almost afraid to look around. But for the pa- 
rental precept and authority that was constantly brought to bear in the 
opposite direction, there is no telling what might have been the conse- 
quences, surrounded, as we were, by superstition of the deepest dye, and 
most diabolical character. 

Among the reminiscences of my childhood none are more indelibly 
impressed on my memory than the sonduct of one of our superstitious 
neighbors, a son ef the Emerald Isle. So harassed was he by the witches 
that he came well nigh burning all his stock alive, under the belief that 
by burning an animal when bewitched, if done ina proper manner, would 
destroy the witch. Another method of destruction which he practiced, 
was to draw a most unearthly looking caricature of the human form, to 
represent the witch, on the side of his barn, and pepper it with silver 
bullets. And still another, was to shoot silver bullets at every strange 
looking object, whether animate or inanimate, that he saw and couldn’t 
make out what it was. 

On one occasion, while laboring under the delusion that he was doing 
@ land-office business, in the way of destroying a pareel of garrulous 
witches, he entirely annihilated a fine flock of guinea fowls belonging to 
one of his neighbors, who had recently procured them from a distance at 
considerable trouble and expense. Inman evil hour they paid a visit to 
the witch destroyer’s premises, and paid the penalty of their temerity 
by yielding up the ghost to the superior efficacy of silver slugs. 

My father being an unbeliever in the prevailing faith, the witches 
never deigned to honor us with their presence when he was at home, but 
during his absence, at which times the farm was left incharge of a bache- 
lor cousin of his, they paid us frequent visits, and became exceedingly 
sociable, to the great annoyance of Uncle Ben. 

Uncle Ben was entirely orthodox in his faith, he being a firm believer 
in signs, ghosts, witches, hobgoblins, and everything else that hecouldn’t 


_ understand. All that was necessary to recommend things the most un- 


heard of and improbable, to his belief, was that they be surrounded with 
an air of impenetrable mystery; the more incomprehensible a thing was, 
the more likely it was to be true in his estimation. He had conned over 
the hidden lore of witchcraft and demonology, and explored all the mys- 
terious labyrinths connected with those abstruse sciences throughout 
their most intricate windings, until he felt himself perfectly at home on 
the subject. He had horse shoes nailed on the door and window sills. 
Small pieces of a certain kind of bark, on which were copied a certain 
verse out of the Bible, written with blood caught from a living raven, 
were placed in cracks and crannies about the premises, in addition to 
which there were divers other charms and incantations, which he made 
use of for the purpose of keeping the witches at a respectful distance. 
But, notwithstanding all these precautionary measures, the witches 
would occasionally break through and invade his premises, and then it 
was that he shone forth most resplendently in his mysterious efforts to 
out-general the adversary, and repel or destroy them. 

I recollect once watching his movements while treating a bewitched 
cow, whose lacteal ducts had been so affected that the secretions were of 
a bloody character. He had all the milk extracted from his patient’s 
udder and mixed with nine gallons of good milk, and the whole put into 
a large iron vessel, which he had carried into a dark room, where there 
was a fire, and plenty of wood to replenish it. In that room he locked 
himself up. Being naturally of an inquisitive turn of mind, my curiosi- 
ty was excited to such a degree that I fell to work and soon succeeded in 
making an opening between the logs sufficiently large to have a clear 
view of his operations. Seated on a stool in front of the fire, with areap 
hook in his hand, pecking into the simmering contents of the iron vessel 
aforesaid, he looked the personification of superstition herself. He would 
give nine pecks and then stepand mutter something, and then peck 
again. For thirty-six hours he remained locked up without a bite to 
eat, as it required that length of time to simmer away the nine gallons 
of milk, all which time he kept up his pecking and muttering without a 
moment’s intermission. 

In order to insure success in most cases where the patient was under 
the influence of witchcraft, it was necessary that the operations should 
be performed in silence, single word sufficing to break the charm, and 
it was to a violation of this rule that Uncle Ben attributed his many 
failures and general want of success, particularly when the success of 
the operation depended upon the aid of others. 

About the time that Uncle Ben had attained, as he thought, to per- 
fection in his favorite science, he met with a case that proved too obati- 
nate for his treatment, and baffled his skill completely, so much so that 
it became necessary to consult with a more celebrated witch doctor, who 
resided.in an adjoining county. The patient was a hog, one of the alli- 
gator breed, very long and very lean, made up principally of bone and 
sinew, and a hide thick as the shield of Achilles, covered with a thick 
coat of long sandy hair and bristles. Talk about running things in the 
ground! with such a length of leg and body as he possessed, and such a 
snout as he was wont te “run in the ground,” the accomplishment of al- 
most any feat in the way of running, jumping, or rooting, might have 
been considered within the range of the possibilities. 

Uncle Ben, finding that he was becoming somewhat troublesome, in 
eonsequence of his propensity to extend his range into gardens and corn- 
fields, without regard to auch obstruction as fences aad gates interposed, 
concluded to have him caught and putin a pen to fatten. But ne sooner 
was he in, than, with s grunt and a leap simultaneously, he cleared the 
top rail a foot, and was as free as ever. 

*‘He’s bewitched, certain!” exclaimed Uncle Ben, who had been a wit- 
ness to this feat of agility; ‘no hog that wasn’t bewitched could ever 
leap over the top of a pen seven rails high.” 

After a six hours’ chase, with men and boys and dogs, he was again 
captured and placed in durance vile, another rail having been added to 
the height ofthe pen. But no sooner did he feel his limbs free, than, 
with another grunt and leap, he bounded over the opposite side of the 
pen with as much ease, apparently, as before. Another chase, another 
cepture, another rail, and another leap, aad Uncle Ben resolved on call- 

ing to his aid some of that mystical lore in which he was so well versed, 
m order to cast the devil, or devils, as the case might be, from out his 





‘the same motions, and when they’ve got through, all of “em must take 
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_swinesbip's carcass. Nine days he toiled, nine tedious nights he watched 
Db porcine patient’s side, but like the restless mortal spoken of by 
the song, he toiled for nought. “ 

The wiry Land Pike instead of sobering down into a respectable grun- 
ter of staid deportment and lamb-like docility, was tenfold more savage, 
and far more agile than at first. Having exhausted his pharmacopeia, 
Uncle Ben was compelled te acknowledge that for once science was at 
fault, the matter being reduced to an ocular demonstration by the pa- 
tient still scorning the restraints of a rail pen. He now determined to 
apply for advice to a celebrated witch doctor living in an adjoining 
county, and whose fame extended throughout all the regions round 
about. 


So preparing a letter giving all the particulars of the case, in a chiro- 
graphy such as is seldom seen, and never read, unless, perchance, it 
happen to fall beneath the analytic glance of one of those sapient phy- 
losophers who, in the foot-prints ofa bird, a frog, or a lizard, found im- 
printed in an antediluvian stone, can read as from a book, the history of 
the world as it transpired thousands of years before the Creation—and 
which for size and the formidable array of wafers with which it was se- 
cured, need not have blushed in the presence of a patent of nobility, or Chi- 
nese state paper, it was placed in my‘\care, and I mounted on the fleetest 
horse on the place and started, post haste, to deliver it into the hands of 
the Doctor. The delivery of the document into my hands was accompa- 
nied by sundry injunctions and instructions, which it is unnecessary to 
repeat. 


Arrived at the Doctor's, I found him employed at that most noble, as 
well as most useful of agricultural pursuits, ploughing. When told by 
an ancient blear-eyed crone, the furrows in whose cheeks old Time had 
been deepening for many a long year, but whose skinny fingers had not 
yet lost their cunning, as was evidenced by the facility with which they 
plied the knitting needle, keeping time with her tongue, which was none 
of the slowest—when told by this ancient dame, I say, that this squat- 
ty, squalid, dirty-looking log cabin, with its pig-pen attached to on 
end, and duck puddle at the front door, was the home of the celebrated 
Doctor for which I was enquiring, and that she was his wife, and that 
he himself was out in the field ploughing, it may be readily supposed 
that I was slightly, very slightly, astonished, particularly when the ac- 
knowledgment is made that my imagination had been on extra duty all 
the morning, in picturing out both the munificent tenement and its lordly 
owner. Heading up towards the field to which I had been directed, I 
presently discovered the individual for whom I was seeking. He was 
little in height, but large enough round, his perpendicular altitude be- 
ing just five feet and an inch, while his circumference was at least six 
feet, may be more, certainly not less. He had grizzled locks, and a merry 
twinkling grey eye. AsI rode up he was waddling along barefoot over 
the clods, at the tail of a rather primitive looking plough, which was 
drawn by a sleepy, miserable-looking old grey horse, that looked as 
though he was scarcely able to straighten the bark traces between which 
he crept. Theday being warm, the Doctor had shed his trowsers, which 
left him with only one garment on, and it being somewhat scant at the 
lower extremities, a pair of legs, disproportionately small, were left ex- 
posed fully to view. 


Approaching him with all the awe and reverence such a dignified per- 
sonage was,calculated to inspire, I made a profound obeisance, and handed 
him Uncle Ben’s scrawl. Handing it back immediately, saying at the 
same time, ‘‘I’m no scholar, stranger, you'll have to read it yourself,” 
I proceeded to break the numerous seals with which it had been secured 
against the prying eyes of curiosity, and then undertook to decipher the 
mysterious looking characters. But had the hyeroglyphics inscribed on 
the Egyptian Pyramids been half as incomprehensible as were the cha- 
racters with which that letter had been composed, I doubt whether any 
Champollion would have been found to this day capable of solving these 
mysteries. 

Anticipating before hand the difficulty that would be likely to arise, 
knowing from experience that no one, not even Uncle Ben himself, could 
read his hand- writing, I had stowed away in my own mind a version, to 
be forthcoming whenever called for. The Doctor having seated himself 
on his plow, waited patiently until I had read, or pretended to read, the 
document through, when, placing the forefinger of his right hand in the 
palm of his left, he proceeded, with all the dignified gravity of an owl, 
to deliver himself of the following oracular prescription : 

““When you go back,” said he, ‘‘tell your Uncle to have the hog ketched 
agin, and cut off about an inch off of the eend of his tail, and ketch nine 
drops of blood from outen it. Then pull nine bristles from outen his 
back, and cut each of ’em into nine pieces. Then take nine spoonfuls 
of molasses and nine spoonfuls of flour, and put the blood and the pieces 
of bristles into ’em, and work ’em all together; and when you git ’em 
mixed, divide it out into nine parts as nigh equal as possible, and roll” 
"em into nine balls; and then you've got to take one of these balls each | 
day for nine days, and do with it as I’m gwine to tell you. Three per- | 
sons must go into a dark room at nine o’clock in the evenia’ whar thar’s | 
a fire a burnin’, and an oven or a skillet asettin’ by the fire. They must | 
go in backwards, each one with the ball between his left thumb and right | 
forefinger. When they git in, they must turn to the right, go up to the | 
oven, and put the ball in it. They must then all three of ’em take hold | 
of the oven together, turn clean round nine times, and put it on the fire. 
The oldest one of the company must then take a piece of chalk and draw 
a circle on the floor, and when he’s got it drawed, he must stand up on | 
his head in the middle of it, lettin’ the other two hold him up straight | 
and steady by the legs, while he says over the Lord’s Prayer three times | 
backwards. He must then take the ball from the oven, draw three of | 
the bristles from outen it, and throw ’em in the fire, and then put the | 
ball back in the oven agin. The other two must then go through with | 


holt of the ball the same way they helt it when they come in, and turn | 


around to the right nine times, and throw it into the fire. Mind, now, | 
you’re not to speak a word, except sayin’ the Lord’s Prayer backwards, | 
while yer doin’ what I'ma tellin’ you, for ef you do thecharm’!1 be broke, | 
and you'll have it all to do over agin. Ef you do percisely as I tell you, | 


| it'll be mighty apt to knock ’em as cold as krout ; but ef it don’t, I'll tell | 


you what will. Build a log heap outen nine kinds of wood, nine logs of 
each kind, and each kind got on a different day. Ketch the hog, and tie | 
him, and fling him on the log heap, and set it afire, and [ guess it'll make | 
the witches howl. You musn’t say a word while you’re gittin’ the logs 
and puttin’ up the log heap, nor while the hog’s a burnin’ !” 


Impressed with an overflowing sense of my own insignificance, and 
wondering, with Goldsmith, how one small head should hold so much, [ 
took a last and lingering look at his underpinning, and bade him a re- 
spectful adieu, lost in astonishment that such a vast amount of know- 
ledge should be so feebly supported. 

On returning home, and making my report, the hog was once more 
caught, his tail curtailed of its fair proportions, his bristles plucked, 
and the other preparations made according to directions. Uncle Ben 
and myself, and a negro boy named Tom, officiated in these mysterious 
rites. But it was all of no avail, and it only remained now to wind up 
the drama, which had reduced the poor creature to the gauntness of a 
weasel by the continued persecutions to which he had recently been sub- 
jected, by sacrificing him as a burnt offering to the genius of supersti- 
tion, when, let the consequences be as they might, so far as the witches 
were concerned, the hog would cease to be a source of annoyance and 
vexation to Uncle Ben, unlessits ghost should conclude to revisit the 
scenes of its former tribulations, and haunt him with its unearthly 








squealings—a consummation, the possibility of which occurring in case 
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of an unsuccessful termination, caused, in Uncle Ben’s mind, a consider. 
able degree of uneasiness. 

Therefore, after finishing the log heap, which had been constructe, ac 
cording to directions, in a secluded spot, remote from any habj " 
and before entering upon the last act in this great pantomimic 
he took occasion, while giving Tom and myself our final instructions, ¢, 
deliver quite a lengthy lecture on the danger to be apprehended in and 
of am unsuccessfal issue—depicting in awful colors the ghost of a mur. 
dered hog, reared up against our bed sides, in the dead hour of p ight 
squealing for vengeance. ) 

He was considerably agitated, and while placing the hog on the lo 
heap, I noticed he trembled slightly. And now the flames begin to a 
followed by the most unearthly squeals it was ever my fortune to iisten 
to. Surely, thought I, if that is a foretaste of what we are to listen to 
hereafter at our bedsides, in case of a balk in our proceedings, it be. 
hooves us to be on our guard. 

Highly rose the flames, curling, and wreathing, and crackling around 
the victim, while louder and still louder yet arose the poor swine’s er. 
rific squeals, when, just as he was putting in a few of his keenest notes 
on the highest key, a man on horseback dashed through the surround 
brush, and, reining up his steed in front of the log heap, exclaimed 

‘‘What in heaven’s name are you doing here >” 

It was father, who, returning home after an absence of some Weeks 
had been attracted to the spot by the squealing of the hog, SUpposing it 
had been attacked by some wild animal. On seeing him dash so uncere- 
moniously into our charmed circle, Uncle Ben, like the magician who 
has raised a spirit he cannot quell, was struck aghast, and sinking down 
on a log, commenced wringing his hands in anticipation of what he was 
to endure, wondering at the immense power of his patient’s lungs, and 
what effect the fire, and another state of existence, would have ou them, 
whether or not it was calculated to increase or diminish their capacity 
Tom rolled his eyes around, and stretched them, until they looked like 
a couple of white saucers, with a drop of ink in the centre of each. 
suppose I looked like a fool, for I certainly felt very much like one 
~ Lighting off his horse, father walked up to Uncle Ben, and enquired 
ef him what he meant by burning up his hogs in that way. 

Uncle Ben’s only response was, to put the forefinger of his right hand 
to his lips, shake his head, and motion him to go away. 

“No, ’'m not going away until I find out what’s going on here. I sup- 
pose it’s some more of your infernal witchcraft that you and the balance 
of the old women are eternally harping on, and trying to frighten the 
children out of their wits, Jay, what does this mean ?” turning to me. 
Ishook my head, and pointed to Uncle Ben. He now asked Tom. 
whose mouth had by this time expanded to a size corresponding with 
that of his eyes, and whose head just at that moment seemed to be made 
up entirely of mouth and eyes. Not answering immediately, the ques- 
tion was repeated, with an intimation, accompanied by an eath, that if 
an answer was not forthcoming immediately, or sooner, he’d find himself 
knocked down. At this Tom gave his head a jerk, as if dodging an ima- 
ginary blow, and at the same time the hole in his countenance closed with 
a snap like a steel-trap, as he pointed to Uncle Ben, still without answer 
ing the question. 

Now Tom had on a very tight pair of thin tow linen pantaloons, a shirt 
of the same, and none of the longest, and no coat, while his master held 
in his hand a stout keen cow-hide, and felt in an admirable humor for 
using it on somebody—so on Tom’s failing to answer on being questioned 
the second time, the aforesaid cow-hide came down in the neighborhood 
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extensions were located, in such a moving manner, as to cause Tom to 
spring forward about a rod, clap his hands to the wounded part, and rub 
it violently! It had the effect likewise of unsealing his lips sufficiently 
for him to exclaim : 

“Oh, Lord, massa! don’t do dat any more, an’ I tell you all about it. 
You see dat hog dar’ Him bewitched, so he jump out de pen all de 
time; so Mass’ Ben he ‘clude to burn him up, so he stay in de pen, or 





wherebber you put him, arter dat.” 

‘Just as I expected ; and now look here !” said father, addressing Uncie 
Ben, who, in the meantime, had fainted and fell off the log twice, but 
had now recovered himself, and was sitting the very picture of resigna- 


tion, looking as though he could exclaim, in the language of the poet— 
‘Blow winds and crack your cheeks, I’ve done my duty.”’ 

‘*sLook here, I say !” he repeated, having failed in the first instance to 
attract Uncle Ben’s attention. <‘‘I’ll tell you what it is, if I know of 
another living animal being burned on my premises, or any other of your 
infernal witchcraft mummery being carried on, if there’s any law on the 
subject, I'll put it in force against you to the full extent. Mark what 
I say, I'll have no more of it!” 

As Uncle Ben was, and with reason, too, more afraid of one law-suit 
than a thousand witches, they—that is, the witches—cut his acquaintance 
on the spot, and, from that day to this, not the first case of witchcraft 
has been reported on the premises, except Uncle Ben’s own case, who 
was himself bewitched a few months after the occurrence related above, 
and fell a willing victim to the witching wiles of a buxom damsel of thir- 
ty, with whom he is now living, surrounded by a happy family, having 


long since discarded the most of his superstitious notions. 
Hrata’s Caerx P.O., Pettis Co., Mo., July 6, 1852. 


THE GRENADIER AT MOSS’S TAVERN. 


Dear *‘ Spirtt.’—During the latter part of the winter of °47 and 8, 
while tarrying at Moss’s tavern in Oregon City, a tall, hungry, guant, 
hollow looking Grenadier, by the name of Jones, made his appearance, 
and stepping up to the landlord, observed that he “wanted to take up 
lodgings.” Moss, however, seemed in no hurry about taking his name 
down, for he surveyed him with all the anxiety that might be expected 
ef anold Tavern keeper in a ceuntry where provisions were high, and 
was obviously disgusted with the idea of entertaining a man who it was 
evident would prove a sinking fund when he ought to be a source of re- 
venue. Nor was it surprising that Moss’s fears should be excited, for 
the Grenadier was a ghastly looking creature, and though he had no 
appearance of having any disease that was contagious yet he bore evi- 
dent marks of being consumptive. In fact his every limb and feature 
seemed peculiarly adapted to minister to his disease, and there was a 
unity of design in his entire formation that admirably fitted him for his 
particular kind of warfare. His arms were so long that it was impossi- 
ble to place anything out of his reach on an ordinary table ; was a man 
of an open countenance, so that there was ne impediment to his cating 
fast, and his victuals had so far to go that it always took him a long time 
to get through ; “‘his jaws looked like a pair of reaping hooks,” and his 
voice sounded like the noise that issues from an empty cask when you 
thump on it, at least it sounded that way just before meal time. Now to 
mend the matter the Grenadier had eaten nothing for a day or two be- 
fore he came to town, so as to get the worth of his money at “‘the Ta- 
vern.” Soon after his name was registered the bell rang for dinner, and 
then commenced the tug of war, for the Grenadier, feeling more excited 
at the sound of the bell than if it had been the blast of s bugle, and be- 
ing prepared for action, lost no time in falling into the line of battle ; 
and taking a position next the Landlord, assumed an offensive attitude, 
at least it seemed offensive to Moss, for seeing that the sinews of war, 
(which were visible through thelantern cheeks of the Grenadier) were 
actively engaged, and that everything that opposed him would inevita- 
bly be engu/phed, Moss left the field, though not exactly routed, for it 
was obvious from the sullenness with which he retired, that he intended 
rallying on the Grenadier should an occasion offer. In the mean time 
the Grenadier carried everything before him, and each side of him, at 
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Jeast as far as his arm could reach, and that was to the end of the table. 
He gave no quarters when he fell in with a roast pig, duck, or chicken, 


neither did he doanything by halves, for he was emphatically a whole 


hog man, not only pigs and poultry, but beef-steaks, potatoes, onions, 
pumpkins,everything sunk before his destructive charge. In quite a brief 
period he was master of the field, when thinking his victory complete, 
(for he little dreamed how the fortune of the day was yetto turn), and 
seeing that everything that had opposed him was literally cut to pieces, 


he left the scene of havoc, evidently with an inward feeling of exulta- | 


tion, leaving behind him as @ trophy 2 monument of bones that would 


have graced a cemetery. 
No sooner had he re-entered the bar room than Moss (who by this 


time had ascertained that his customer was as short of cash as he had 


been of provender) told the Grenadier that he wanted to employ him— ‘crieff? We've tried sawdust, and we've tried sand, sir, without effect ; diterranean. 


that he had work te be done that admitted of no delay, that it was a kind 
of work that was only suitable for a tall man, and that it especially re- 
quired one who was stout and hearty, and that in consideration of the 
facts he was willing to pay an extra price. Now this latter article be- 
ing a weighty consideration with the Grenadier, he desired to know how 
much Moss would give, to which the latter replied, 


‘Forty dollars a month in Oregon scrip,” (which was about twice the | 


usual price of wages). 

The unsuspecting Grenadier, tickled at the idea of forty dollars a 
month, gave his assent to the price, and requested that he might be set 
to work ‘‘as soon as possible,” as he was anxious not to lose any time. 

*‘But,” says Moss with a face as long as the Grenadier’s arm, ‘‘per- 
haps you might not like the kind of employment ?” 

“Oh, it matters not,” says the Grenadier, ‘‘I can do any kind ofrough 
work.” 

Moss then told him that he wanted to have a sign post put up, request- 
ed the Grenadier to dig a hole before the door, about three feet deep, 
‘sand then,” says he, “I want you to standin it, bury you with earth to 
the knees, and,” looking up at him, “then I want to write on your fore- 


head 
; EATING DONE HERE. 


It is hard to say who was most alarmed, Moss’s boarders when they 
saw every thing going down before the Grenadier’s onset, or the Gre- 
nadier when Moss was going to make a sign post of him. He lost no time 
raising camp, for he felt that the ¢ab/es were turned on him, the swift- 
ness of his retreat being only equaled by the vigor of his charge. 

The route was utter, and though the Grenadier soon recruited, yet he 
never felt like renewing the attack, for the thrust that Moss gave him 
wounded his feelings so that he never after could raise the courage to 
look a Tavern-keeper in the face. 

A CALIFORNIAN OF THE **Oup Srock.” 





JERRY SNEAK RUSSELL—CHALK NOT CHEESE. 


Samuel Thomas Russell, or Sam Russell, or ‘“‘Jerry Sneak” Russell, 
as he was more commonly and universally called from the perfection 
with which he played the part of Foote’s ‘‘henpecked husband,” in The 
Mayor of Garrett, was a great favorite with Elliston, who made him 
his leading actor at the Olympic, and when, he became the great lessee of 
Drury, engaged him as his stage-mamager. Ile had long before had the 
management, on his own account, of various provincial theatres. Jerry, 
as he was called by the whole profession, was a very good stage-mana- 
ger, as well as an excellent general actor, no part scarcely coming amiss 
to him, though his great forte was in the Simpkinses and Simpletons, 
such as Jerry Sneak, in Foote’s farce ; Isidore, in the melodrama of 
Tekeli, &c. He was, however, somewhat ofa gossip. He had always a 
wonderful story to relate of some old lady or gentleman that he had met 
on Waterloo-bridge, or elsewhere (in his way from his residence at Lam- 
beth to the threatre) whom he had not seen for forty years. Instead of 
attending immediately to the business of the threatre for the morning, 
he would engage a little knot of flatterers at the back of the stage, while 
Carr, Elliston’s first prompter at Drury-lane, was directing the rehear- 
sal in front. 

On the last rehersal of the afterwards celebrated farce Monsieur Ton- 
son, which took place on the morning of the day in which the piece was 
to come out at night, Russell was, as usual, entertaining a little admir- 
ing auditory of his own at the back of the stage, while the author and 
prompter were getting the piece ready for representation at night the 
best way they could in front. All went on very well till that part of the 
second act wherein the poor hunted Frenchman, Morbleu, has to throw 
@ pail of water out of his attic window on his tormentor, when he next 
knocked. This pail of water had always been a great stumbling block 
with Jerry, who had invariably passed it over, as a thing to be settled 
at the last rehearsal, he declaring he could not see how it could be done, 
as the water would inevitably slop the stage. It now, however, became 
imperative that something should be definitely decided upon, and Jerry 
was accordingly summoned, in the middle of some interesting narrative, 
to untie the gordian knot. He briskly came forward, and being made 
acquainted with the little matter in dubitation, looked at the MS. very 
wisely, read over the stage direction twice or thrice, and then asked the 
author what he meant by a pail of water ? 

‘**I simply mean, sir, a pail of water,” said the author, ‘‘as the man- 
uscript directs.” 

Jerry here read aloud the following direction :—‘‘ Here Morbleu pours 
from his attic a pail of water on Rusty.” 

‘*‘My dear sir,” said he, “‘you have forgotten that water splashes and 
makes aslop. We can’t suffer the boards to be wetted.” 

Here George Smith, wh: was in waiting for the little part of Napp, 
the watchman, stepped forward—we rather think it was a bit of a hoax 
of honest George, who delighted tojchaff the great Sam—and said that, as 
there seemed to be an objection to real water being used, nothing looked 
80 like rea/ water on the stage 13 sawdust ; that he had known many a 
pailful poured with great effect over Joe Grimaldi when playing Clown, 
in one of Charles Dibdin the younger’s pantomimes at Sadler’s Wells. 

ory said Jerry, ‘“‘we'll try the sawdust. Property-boy ! a pail of 
sawdust.” 


nigger—and so does Washihgton, but I'll tell Ellithton. I’ll give up the 4 


sitivation on Saturday.” 

Here, as a spur to his exertions, he was again lent a persuader by Jer- 
ry, and immediately departed with the pail and an ‘‘Oh Lord!” 

A second time, as before, little Knight stepped forward, and laying © 
his hand impressively on his heart, again volunteered to go into the pit 
and report whether sand looked like water. | 

The only effect of the sand was to descend like a lump of lead, beating | 
in the crown of poor Meredith’s hat, who played the part of Rusty, and | 

completely prostrating him on the ground. 
__ Jerry’s face attenuated, George Smith appeared to be affected, and | 
| Little Knight, making his way over the orchestra, again declared upon | 
_his professional reputation, that sand did not look in the least like wa- 
_ ter ; he was sorry, he said, it was his painful duty to make the announce- | 
ment, but the truth must be spoken—his duty to the public, &c. 
| ‘There!’ said Jerry, triumphantly, “‘What do you say now, Mr. Mon- 


the incident must, therefore, be cut out.” | 

“Cut out, my dear sir !—it’s the best incident in the piece !” said the | 
cut-up dramatist. 
you’ve not tried the water, yet?” 

‘‘What, then, you still stick to the water, do you ’” said Jerry. 

“It is so written, I believe, in the manuscript,” drily answered the 
dramatist. 

Here George Smith again came, for the third time, to the rescue. 

**I confess,” he said, ‘the sand has not proved so satisfactory as might 
be wished, thoughit isastunner. But there is another thing that I ne- 
ver yet new fail, that is, lamp-black and steel-filings. The lamp-black 
looks like the opaque body of the water, while the steel-filings give 
- _ glittering crystal appearance which it naturally assumes in the 

ight.” 

‘*Well, then, we’ll try the lamp-black and steel-filings,” said Jerry, 
‘*Anything to give satisfaction. Here! Property-boy ! (again calling). 
Bring a pail of lamp-black and steel-filings.” 

**Ob, crikeys!” lisped little Phil, aside, again making his appearance. 
‘‘What dothey want now? Lamp-black and steel-filings! I shall cer- 
tainly give up the sitivation.”’ 

‘*‘Bring a pailful of lamp-black and steel-filings, rascal!” roared Jer- 
ry, authoritatively. 

‘*Lamp-black and steel-filings!” muttered Phil. 
dust—they’ve had damn’d sand—and now” 

Here his reflections were cut short with the usual gentle refresher, in 
the shape of a kick from Jerry’s right foot. 

‘Shall we trouble you again, Mr. Knight’” asked the stage-manager. 
‘I think this time we must succeed.” 

‘*With all my heart,” said little Knight. ‘I love old Drury—l,wor- 
ship it, sir. It is the first love of my heart—‘‘Primo amor del cor mio,” 
as some foreign author says. (Little Knight affected literature.) It 
was old Drury that first thoroughly introduced me to the notice of a me- 
tropolitan public, obtained me the crowning sanction of the great judges 
of the universe—but let me get into the pit.” ¥ 

Leaving his lofty flights, little Knight again descended to his situation. 
The lamp-black,and steel filings were duly tried, but the only effect was 
completely to spoil a very bright light blue coat which Meredith then 
wore. They were at that time much in vogue. The manager looked 
black ; so, too, did poor Meredith, as he surveyed his spoilt toga. The 
author had a sort of sneer on his face; Phil Stone absolutely grinned. 
George Smith looked comically rueful—a laughable seriousness over- 
spread his dark muzzle that was perfectly indescribable. Little Knight 
returned from the pit. This time he was atfected to tears. ‘‘He regretted,” 
he said, ‘the deplored—he was sorry—but, still, his professional repu- 
tation was everything—the lamp-black and steel-filings did no¢ look like 
water.” 

‘Then we must cut the incident out,” said Jerry.. ‘‘We’ve tried saw- 
dust—we've tried damp sand—we’ve tried lamp-black and steel filings.” 

**Yes, but ‘chalk’s not cheese,’ you’ve not tried water yet,” again drily 
replied the author.” 

‘‘Why, you surely wouldn’t wish for water ? Haven’tI told yon’— 

‘‘My dear sir,” said the author, ‘‘a quart of water at the bottom of the 
pail, poured flush on the crown of Meredith’s board-brimmed beaver, 
will branch out on all sides, and have the appearance of being almost a 
hogshead.” 

‘Well, then, we'll try water, if you wi// have it,” said Jerry. ‘‘Pro- 
perty-boy (again calling Little Phil Stone) bring a quart of water in 
& pail !” 

“Oh, Lord! they wants water, now! I'll tell Ellithton !” lisped little 
Phil in an under tone, again appearing. ; 

Another kick from Jerry had the same persuasion as the preceding 
ones. Little Knight again retired to test the effect, and ascertain if wa- 
ter really looked like water or not. George Smith, who, as is well 
known, was not over partial to water, alone sneaked off, on hearing this 
final determination, to a neighboring tavern to form a conjunction of the 
simple fluid by uniting it to some genuine eau de vie. 

The experiment of the water on trial was found tobe completely suc- 
cessful, and little Knight, emerging from the depths below, solomnly 
pledged his professional reputation that the water did look like wa 
ter. 

Poor Meredith, however, who was subject to rheumatism, fearing the 
effects the damp might have on him, expressed some scruples, which Jer- 
ry, in order to remove, assured him were entirely groundless ; and, to 
convince§ him, offered to place himself in his situation—stand up for 
him, and have some water poured on himself. This was agreed to, and 
Jerry again roared out to little Phil Stone— : 

‘“‘Property-boy! Bring me another pai/ ef water that Mr. Gattie, (who 
played Morbleu) may empty it on me.” P 

There was no reluctance on Phil’s part this time. He literally took 
Jerry at his word. A full pail of water was brought with wonderful 
alacrity, and most dexterously handed up to Gattie, who enjoying the 
joke, emptied the whole contents of it on the unconscious Jerry, com- 
pletely soaking him through and through. The half-concealed satisfac- 
tion of Phil at this species of measure for measure was extreme. 

‘“‘Scoundrel !” roared out the infuriated Jerry, seizing poor Phil by 
the throat. ‘‘Whatisthe meaning of this, you little antediluvian vil- 
lian !” 

“I beg pardon, Mr. Russell, thir,” replied Phil, very hypocritically : 
‘‘but I only obeyed your directions, thir—only brought a pail of water, 


“They've had saw- 








'the dripping Jerry. ‘I only wanted about a quart in it, as before.” 


“Oh, Lord!” lisped little Phil Stone, celebrated for his bandy legs, | 


low stature, and lofty ideas (now, alas ! gone to be a property-boy else- 
where), appearing at the summons, with a sort of half-aside ejaculation, 
‘ta pail ofsawdust! Master Jerry Sneak Russell works me like a nigger 
—but I won’t put up with it, and so I’ll tell Ellithton.” 

Little Phil seldom gave any one a handle to his name. 


The argumentum a posteriori from Jerry’s toe, however, brought poor | the author, prompter, and all the performers maliciously condoled with 
| the stage-manager. 


| 


Phil to a more prudential mode of thinking. 

“Fetch me a pail of saw-dust this instant, you scoundrel !” roared out 
Jerry, ‘‘or I'll pound you ina mortar, and make saw-dust of you—‘Slugs 
in a saw-pit, demme!’ ” 

Poor little Phil, not being exactly bomb-proof, was off like a shot. 

In the mean time, little Knight, who had attended his better half to the 
threatre, she having to play a small part in the farce, stepped forward 
and volunteered to go into the pit, and faithfully report to Jerry whe- 


ther saw-dust looked like water or not—pledging his professional reputa- ' tist, aside. 


tion that he would give a correct judgment. 





| four days at most ; I’ll soon get something to rub you down with.” 


| 
| 


with which he mopped down Jerry, and mopped up the stage, and then 
prudently made himself non est inventus as fast as he could, not, how- 


| body declared the pail of water had a most splashing effect. 


Phil Stone by this time made his appearance with the pail of saw- | 


dust. 

As may naturally be supposed, the saw-dust did mot, on trial, look in 
the smallest degree like water, and little Knight, with much gravity, 
made his way from the pit, pledged his professional reputation—a re- 

utation, he said, of forty years’ standing—“‘that, however much saw- 

ust might have looked like water at Sadler’s Wells or Astley’s, where, as 
well as in other minor theatres, saw-dust was everything, it only 
looked like saw-dust on the boards of Drury Lane.” 

‘*Well, Mr. Moncrieff!” (who was the author of the farce) said Jerry, 
**You see we’ve tried saw-dust, and it won’t do. We must, therefore, 
cut the incident out.” 

‘I never supposed it would do, sir,” drily replied the farce writer. 
ba) f want water, not saw-dust—chalk not cheese. You've not tried water 

af 

‘Real water, my dear sir !” replied Jerry; ‘there'll be the marks of 
it on the stage.” ‘ 

Here George Smith a second time stepped forward, and with much 
Cervantic gravity, said, that as the sawdust was not appreved of, he had 
another substitute to propose, which he had often seen used with com- 
plete success. This was a pail of damp sand. 

“Well,” said Jerry, “we'll try the damp sand. Here! Property-boy ! 
bring « pail of damp sand.” ‘ 

‘‘Damn’d sand !” lisped out little Phil, again issuing from the wing. 
“They wants sand now—that ere Jerry Sneak Russell works me like s 


| 
| 


| 


| 





thir.” 
“A pail of water!—you’ve brought a kilderkin, you rascal '” said 


“Very sorry, Mr. Russell, thir ; if you'd told me only to bring a quart, 
I should have made a pint of it, but you said a pailful.” 

‘**A pint !—I wish to Heaven he had!” inwardly ejaculated Jerry. 

“‘Very, sorry, thir,” said Phil, pretending much sympathy ; ‘‘hope 
you won’t catch a very gret cold—won’t be laid up more than three or 


‘‘Here Phil briskly departed; Jerry griuned horribly a glastly smile ; 


Little Knight was lachrymose to a degree that 
might nearly have filled the empty pail again. 
Phil Stone now very officiously appeared with a large thrum mop, 


ever, without receiving a last kick from the uncomfortable Jerry. Every- 
“Too much water hadst thou, poor Ophelia!” soliloquised the drama- 


Jerry shook his feathers, and affected to think nothing of the matter. 
Meredith, however, continuing to urge his objections, the stage-manager 
said,‘‘well then,though water certainly does look like water, the incident 
must be cut out.” 

‘‘Not so,” said the farce-writer, determined not to be bafiied. 
it tome, and I’ll make it all right yet— 

‘I can call spircts from the vasty deep.’ 
Let the property-boy be instructed to get Mr. Meredith a quartern of 
brandy every evening from the Crown and Cushion to take with the wa- 
ter, and then he can’t catch cold.” 

On this condition, of course, Meredith gladly consented, though he 
threw out some half hints that he had rather the quantity should be 
changed into a quartern of water and @ quart of brandy. This, how- 
ever, was not considered secundem artem. The great success of the in- 
cident in after representation proved it was really no damper, but, on 
the contrary, a diamond of the very first water. — 

It may relieve the minds of many of the writer’s readers to know that 
little Phil Stone, having to furnish the brandy, did not give up his situ- 
ation, as he had threatened. It was shrewdly suspected that he and the 
landlord of the Crown and Cushion were in league, and that something 


th ished on each nightly visit. 
more than mere brandy was furnishe g “5a Ay a 


‘Leave 








“John,” said a.cockney solicitor to his son, “I see you'll never do for 
an attorney, you have no Aenergy.” ‘’Skuse me, father,” replied John, 


*‘Chalk’s not cheese,’ as I have said. Recollect, | 





‘what I want is some of your chickenary.” 








AN AMERICAN PRIVATEER. 


During the last war with England, and while stationed on Barbar 
coast, we were surprised one day while exploring the ruins of Carthage 
to see a sharp clipper built schooner under full sail, with an American 
flag floating to a brisk breeze, doubling Cape Ben and making direct 
for the bay. We rode down to the fortress of Golletta, ordered a launch 


she hed cogent; and found ourselves alongside the schooner, just as 


‘*Where are you from >” 
. uae Boston,” replied the captain, a smart dashing looking young 
e : 

“In what passage °” 

“Twenty-three days, sir.” 


We began to have our misgivings. Twenty-three days from Boston! 
We suspected she had been fitted out at Marseilles to cruise in the Me- 
} It was the Albeleno, Captain Wyer, of six guns and seven- 
terse men—a magnificent little craft. We went down in the trunk ca- 

in. 

“Now, sir,” said the captain, I'll convince you that we are from Bos- 
ton, and will show you Boston notions of all kinds, from pumpkins and 
smoked herrings, down to wooden nutmegs.” 

He soon filled the table with all sorts of good cheer and sound comforts, 








with which the Bostonians know so well how to furnish aship. “And 
here,” said he, ‘‘is the Boston Sentinel, Major Russel’s paper.” 
All doubts were now at an end ; and while we had been partaking of 


fare to which we had long been unaccustomed—homely fare, but more 
welcome on that account—the captain said : 

“If you are surprised at our short passage, so far up the Mediterra- 
nean, what will you say when I tell you that it is just sixty days since 
the keel ofthis vessel was laid in Boston, but here we are !” 

We could scarcely credit it. ° 

“‘Nay, that’s not all, sir,” continued Captain Wyer. “On my way 
here, on Cagliari, I captured two large British ships filled with valua- 
ble cargoes, and ordered them for this port. They will be here to-mor- 
row.” 

‘*What, in a neutral port, in which the British exercise unlimited in- 
fluence? They will never permit you to sell the cargoes.” 

“Well, sir, we can only try.” 

Sure enough, next morning early, the ancient city of Tunis, honored 
once by the presence of Scipio, Africanus, Hanibal, and other distinguish - 
ed personages known to history, was thrown into the greatest commotion 
on seeing two large and deeply laden ships entering the port, the stars 
and stripes floating over the union jack. It started the British consul 
and all the corps dip/omatique, and we soon saw the whole bevy on 
horseback making for the palace. 

**I smell sulphur,” said the captain. 
we shall have it soon.” 

Inan hour @ message arrived by a Mameluke that we were wanted at 
the palace. After making our toilet, Sidi Ambrosio, our chancellor, and 
Mustapha, the dragoman, were soon mounted, and off we paced at a mo- 
derate rate for Bardo. The consular crops were all present when we en- 
tered the sil/a. The Bey, reclining, was as usual on his large crimson 
cushions, busily engaged combing his long beard, with a tortoise-shell 
comb studded with brilliants, and looking unusually grave. 

“What does all this mean, consul—two British prizes entering our port, 
and for what purpose 2” 

**To sell them, your highness '” 

‘«What, against our treaty with England?” 

‘Certainly not, if there is such a prohibition in the treaty.” 

The British consul, a most excellent man, unrolled the parchment, to 
which a seal was appended, nearly as large as one of our western cheeses, 
and commenced reading as follows: 

“It is further stipulated and agreed upon that no European power at 
war in England shall be permitted to fit out privateers or other armed 
vessels to cruise against the commerce of Great Britain from, or bring- 
ing prizes into the Tunisian ports.” 

“Well, sir,” said the Bey, ‘‘what have you to say to this? is it not full 
and conclusive 2?” 

‘Entirely so, but it does not apply to us. 
power.” 

‘That, sir,” said the British consul, ‘‘is a mere evasion of the spirit of 
this section of our treaty. It was intended to apply to all Christian 

owers.” 
: “Very probably, sir, but we are not a Christian power.” 

The whole court lookedamazed. The Bey raised himself up from his 
cushions, took a hearty pinch of snuff froma fine diamond box, gave us an 
anxious and enquiring look. 

‘*How will you make that appear, sir,” said the British consul. 

‘Very easily, sir.” We then read the following section from our trea- 
ty with Tripoli. 

‘*As the United States is in no manner a Christian government, and en- 
tertains no hostility toward any denomination, it is hereby understood 
that no disturbance shall arise between the two powers on any religious 
question.” 

It was useless to argue the point further. We did not inany shape 
come within the purview of that treaty, so permission was given to land 
the goods, and the ships and cargoes, consisting of every variety of mer- 
chandise, were sold in a single day. The consul sent for a British block- 
ading squadron from Ealta, but the privateer slipped out of the bay, run 
up the Archipelago, destroyed nearly two millions of British property, 
was chased round the Mediterranean by two ships of thefline and two 
frigates, escaped through the Gulf of Gibraltar, and arrived home safely. 


[The above article is copied from ‘‘Parker’s Journal,” but haviag no- 
ticed several of our own correspondents’ productions in that paper, 
without credit, we are not sure of the Journal’s title being good. ] 


GETTING ACQUAINTED WITH THE MEDICINES. 


‘“‘Now, Mr. Tenas,’’ said my kind preceptor, a few days after I had 
got regularly installed into the office, ‘‘your first duty must be to get 
acquainted with the different medicines. This is a Dispensatory—as you 
read of a drug, (you will find the majority mentioned on the shelves,) 
take it down and digest’”—Here, unfortunately for the peace of mind and 
general welfare of a loafing Indian, who hung continually around the 
office, seeking what he might devour, or rather steal, the doctor was 
called away in a great hurry, and did not have time to finish his sen- 
tence, so, ‘‘take it down and digest” were the last words that remain- 
ed in my mind. ‘Take it down and digest.” By the father of physic, 
thought I, this study of medicine is not the pleasant task I anticipated— 
rather arduous in the long run for the stomach, I should judge, to swal- 
low and digest all the medicine from Abracadabra to Zinziber. Why, 
some of them are vomits, and I'd like to know how they are to be kept 
down long enough to be digested. Now, as for tamarinds, or liquorice, 
or white sugar, [ might go them ; but aloes, and rhubarb, and castor oil, 
and running your fingers down your throat, are rather disagreeable any 
way you can take them. I’m in for it, though ; I suppose it’s the way 
all doctors are made, and I have no claims to be exempted. And now 
for the big book with the long name. 

I opened it upon the list of the metals. Reading then in the order 
that alphabetical arrangement entitled it to, was ‘‘Arsenic: deadly 
poison. Best preparation, Fowler’s solution. Symptoms from an over~ 
dose, burning in the stomach, great thirst, excessive vomiting, &c., &c.” 
—With eyes distended to their utmost capacity, I read the eaumeration 
of its properties. What! take this infernal medicament down, digest 
it, and run the chances of its being an overdose? Can’t think of it a 
moment. I'll go back to my plough first ; but then the doctor knew all 
the dangers when he’gave his directions ; and he was so precise and par- 
ticular there cannot be any mistake. I'll take a look at it anyhow, and 
I hunted it up. As the Dispensatory preferred Fowler's solution, I selec- 
ted that. Expecting to find but a small quantity, I was somewhat sur- 
prised when I discovered it ina four-gallon bottle, nearly full. I took 
out the stopper, and applied it cautiously to my nose. Hadit not been 
for the label, bearing, in addition to the name, the fearful word ‘‘poison,” 
and the ominous skull and cross-bones, 1 would have sworn it was good 
old Bourbon whiskey. Old Tubba, the Indian, was sitting in the office 
door watching my proceedings with a great deal of interest. Catching 
the spirituous order of the arsenical solution, he rose up, and approach- 

agerly, saying: , 
w aUgn, tafe eae whiskey; give Tubba whiskey ; bring wild duck— 
so many,” holding up two of his fingers. 

The temptation was strong, I must confess. The medicines had to be 
tested ; and I felt very much disinclined to depart this life just then, 
when the pinfeathers of science had just commenced displacing the soft 
down of ducklingdom. But this Indian, he is of no earthly account or 
use to any one; no one would miss him, even if he was to take an over- 
dose. Science often has demanded sacrifices, and he would be a willing 
one; but—it may kill him. I can’t doit; to killa man before I get my 
diploma would be murder. A jury might not so pronounce it, but con- 
seience would. I can’t swallow it, and Tubba must not. These were the 


“There’s a storm brewing, and 
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thoughts that flashed through my mind, before I replied to the Indian’s 
request. 
“Indian can’t have whiskey ; Tubba drink whiskey—Tubba do so.” 


gufficent master of Choctaw to explain myself. I lifted a glass to my 
mouth, and pretended to empty it, then gaveashort yell, clapping my 
hands over pt cage. straggering, jerking my hands and feet about, 
as I fell on floor, repeating the yells, then turned on my face, and 
lay still, as though I wasdead. But to my chagrin, all this did not 
seem to affect the Indian with the horror that I intend:d; but on the 
contrary, he grunted out a series of ughs, expressive of his satisfaction, 


say ing— 

TUeh ! Tubba want get drunk too.” 

The dinner hour arriving, I dismissed old Tubba, and arranging my 
toilet, walked up to the dwelling house, near half a mile distant, where 
I was detained several hours by the presence of company, to whom I 
was forced to do the honors, the doctor not having returned. 

At length I got released, and returned to the office, resolving to sus- 
pend my studies until I could haveatalk with my preceptor. For, even 
on my ignorant mind, the shadow of a doubt was falling, as to whe- 
ther there might not be some mistake in my understanding of his lan- 

age. ; 

~ aineiie the office, my eyes involuntarily sought the solution of ar- 
senic. Father of purges and pukes! it was gone. ‘‘Tubba, you rea gone 
case. I ought to have hidden it. I might have known he would steal it 
after smelling the whiskey. Poor fellow ; it’s no use to try end find him; 
he’d struck a straight line for the swamp. Poor fellow! it’s all my 
fault.” Thus upbraiding myself for my carelessness, I walked back into 
my bedroom. And my astonishment may be imagined, when I disco- 
vered the filthy Indian tucked in nicely between my clean sheets. 

To all appearances, he was in a desperate condition ; the fatal bottle, 
lying hugged closely in his embrace, was nearly empty. He must be 
suffering awful, thought I, when humanity had triumphed over the indig- 
nation I felt at the liberties he had taken: but, Indian-like, he bears it 
Without. s groan. Well has his race been called the ‘‘Stoics of the wood, 
the men without a fear.” But I must not let him die without un effort 
to save him. I don’t know what to do myself, so I'll callin Dr. B., and 


~ away I posted. But Dr. B. was absent; so was Dr. L., and in fact every 


physician of the town. Each oflice, however, contained one or more 
students; and as half a loaf is better than no bread, I speedily informed 
them of the condition of affairs; and quickly, like a flock of young vul- 
tures, we were thronging around the poisoned Indian, to what we would 
soon have rendered the harvest of death. 

“‘Stomach pump instanti !” said one. . 

“Salphas Zinci cum Decection tabacum!” said another. ‘‘Venesec- 
tion!” suggested athird. ‘‘Puke of Lobelia !” suggested a young disciple 
of Thompson, who self-invited, had joined the conclave—‘‘Lobelia, Num- 
ber six, pepper tea, yaller powders, I say!” ‘Turn him out! turu him 
out! what right has young Roots in a mineral consultation? Turn him 
out!’ And heels over head, out of the room, through the middle door, 
and down the office steps, went ‘Young Roots,”—impelled by the whole 
body of the enraged ‘‘regulars,” save myself, who determined amidst the 
array of medical lore, not to appear ignorant, wisely held my tongue, 
and rubbed the patient’s feet with a greased rag. Again rose the jargon 
of voices. 

‘“‘Sulphas Zinci—Stomach, Arteri, pump otomymust—legs—hot-tod- 
dy—to bleed him—lectricity—hot blister—fiat-irons—open his—wind- 

ipe.” 

ut still I said never a word, but rubbed his feet—wondering whether 
I would ever acquire as much knowledge as my fellow-students showed 
the possession of. ; 

By the by, I was the only one that was doing anything for the patient, 
the others being too busy discussing the case to attend to the adminis- 
tration of any one of the remedies proposed. 

‘“‘I say stimulate. The system is sinking,” screamed a tall stout-look- 
ing student, as the Indian slid down towards the foot of the bed. 

‘Bleeding is manifestly and clearly indicated,” retorted a bitter rival 
in love as well as medicine. ‘‘His muscular action is two excessive,” as 
Tabba made an ineffectual effort to throw his body up to the top of the 
musquito bar. 

‘*Bleeding would be as good as murder,” said number one. 

‘Better cut his throat than stimulate him.” said number two. 

**Phsaw !” 

**Fudge !” 

“Sir ” 

**Fellow !” 

**Fool !” 

“Liar !” 

Vim! vim! and stomach-pump and brandy-bottle flashed like me- 
teors. 

“Fight ! fight ! form a ring ! fair play '” 

‘*You’re holding my friend.” 

‘You lie, your rascal !” 

Vim! vim! from a new brace of combatants. 

*‘He’s gouging my brother! I must help! foul play ‘” 

‘Let go my hair !” 

Vim! vim ! and a triplet went at it. 

I stopped rubbing, and looked on with amazement. 

‘‘Gentlemen, this is unprofessional ! ’tis undignified! ’tis disgraceful ! 
Step, lcommand you!” 1| yelled, but not one regarded me. 

Some one struck me, and away I plunged into the whole lot promiscu- 
ously, having no partner—the patient dying on the bed, while we were 
studying out his case. ' 

“Fight! fight!” I heard yelled in the street, as I finished giving a lick 
all round, and could hardly keep from pitching into the mirror, to whip 
my reflection, I wanted a fight so bad. 

‘Fight ! fight ! in D *s back office!” and here came the whole town 
to see the fun. 

“I command the peace!” yelled Dick Locks. ‘I’m the mayor.” 

‘**And I’m the hoss for you !” screamed I, doubling him up with a lick 
in the stomach, which he replied to by laying me on my back, feeling very 
faint, in the opposite corner of the room. 

‘I command the peace!” continued Dick, flinging one of the combat- 
ante out of the window, another out of the door, and so on alternately, 
uatil the peace was preserved by nearly breaking its infringers to 

eices. 
“ ‘‘What in the devil, Mr. Tenas, does this mcan ?” said my preceptor, 
who at that moment came in; ‘‘what does all this fighting, and that 
drunken Indian lying on your bed, mean? Have you all been drunk?” 

**He has prreere himself, sir, in my absence, with the solution of ar- 
senic, which he took for whiskey. And as all the doctors were out of 
town, I called in the students, and they got to fighting over him while 
consulting,” I replied, very indignantly, enraged at the insinuation that 
we had been drinking. 

**Poisoned with solution of arsenic, ha! ha! Oh! Lord! ha!ha!” And 
my preceptor, throwing his burly form on the floor, rolled over and over, 
making the office ring with his laughter. ‘‘Poisoned—ha! ha !” 

‘Get out of this, you drunken rascal!” said he to the dying patient, 
applying his horse-whip to him vigorously. 

t acted like a charm. Giving a loud yell of defiance, the old Choctaw 
sprang into the middle of the floor. 

*‘Whoop ! whiskey lour! Injun big man, drunk heap. Whoop! Tub- 
ba big Injun heap!” making tracks for the door and thence for the 
swamp. 

The truth must out. The boys had got inte the habit of making too 
free with my preceptor’s whiskey ; and to keep off all but the knowing 
one, he labeled it, ‘Solution of Arsenic.”—Swamp Doctor. 








TWIGS FROM FRENCH STICKS. 


oe following bundle of twigs we have broken off from Sir Francis 
liking; - "88° of French Sticks,” which we have christened to our own 


A Long Scene of Happiness.—‘*Reluctantly leavi j 
A y leaving the joyous 
} tin, by which I had been surrounded, I walked to the Champs Ely- 
long where [ founda scene of unadulterated happiness nearly a mile 


arnt’ Breakfast —“My breakfast consisted of a large whit 
quarter ofan ince afin, MY breakfast consisted of a large white cup, 
cream-jag, with et & coffee- pot not so high as the cup, a shining 


of an tle spout about the thickness of the small end 
pat nt rt co baeeo: pipe 3; & long roll, and, on the first day, one 
skin ofa mushroom!” -” © ® Spanish dollar, and as thick as the 


A Provisi 
officers, that in ow. rrangement.—Observing to one of the company’s 
ing, these before pa eng with the buildings I had just been witness- 
— Ah, Monsieur hee rudely constructed, with rather inefficient roofs 
good humored amil ® replied, “ce n’est que provisoire,” adding with a 
provisional, like the faery | de Gouvernement de France,” (it is only 
‘Bilence. Overnment ‘)” at which we all grinned ip 
B St emak 
rench Wafers.—W ithin Sve yards of him, aman dressed in a white 






| he baked by pinching the savory dough of which they were composed 
with hot tongs.” 
Here I endeavored to go through the pantomime of dying, as I was not | 


Che Spirit of the Cimes. 


cap, like a cook, was selling, 98 fast as he could make them, cakes, which 





An Evasion.—“On coming out of it, (an exhibition of a learned stag 
| on the Champs Elysees)—‘Est ce que ca vaut deux sous ? (Is it worth 
twojsous ?) said a boy to me, eagerly putting his face close to mine. I did 
not like to injure the proprietor of the stag, and not being sufficiently 
acquainted with the inquirer’s taste to answer the question he had put 
to me, I extricated myself from the dilemma by putting into his hand 
two sous and saying nothing—on which, and with which, in he rush- 
ed 1»? 

Honor to Beef.—**Just beyond the barriere of Charenton, the limits 
of Paris, I observed, outside of a butcher’s shop, tied to an iron ring in 
the wall, a fat ox, over whose ruminating head was inscribed ‘Dur- 
ham.’ 

««¢Why,’ said I, to his lord and master, who was standing at the door, 
‘have you decked his horns with laurel leaves, colored ribands, and 
with these two tri-colored flags ” 
‘ ‘Monsieur,’ he replied, with great gravity and pride, ‘it is to do him 
honor.’ 


‘‘Which I suppose,” said I to myself, in plain English, “‘means to turn 
him into beef.” 


Babies by the Dozen.—“I saw, (in the Hospice des Enfans Trouves,) 
tomy utter astonishment, lying in one tray, jammed closer to each other 
than the notes of a piano forte, in little black-edged caps, twelve ba- 
bies, apparently born at the same minute, rather less than a week ago.” 
Shirts for First Communicants.—“‘As I was observing this group, 
there passed me several girls, of about 13 or 14 years of age, dressed in 
white and half veiled, exactly like brides. Many were accompanied by 
boys of their own age, in new clothes, with a white and silver scarf upon 
onearm. On inquiry, I found they were going to be confirmed, and I 
then recollected having observed, in shop windows, a quantity of little 
manoikin shirt fronts, with turned down collars, over which was in- 
scribed, ‘Chemises pour 1 rs. communistes.” 


Purity of the ir in Paris.—**] used sometimes to fancy I saw before 
me the picture of a town, with people walking about it, in which the 
painter, (like the man who built his house without a stair-case,) had 
forgotten to insert the smoke.” 


The Benefit of Revolutions.—“Monsieur,” (said an artist who was 
emblazoning the panels of a carriage, and whom Sir Francis asked what 
he thought of the revolution)—**Monsieur, I gained a little fortune from 
it In painting out coronets ; I have since gained still more by painting 
them in again—‘Mafoi, Monsieur,’ suddenly ceasing to paint, and look- 
ing in my face with a pleasing smile, ‘I don’t care how often we havea 
revolution !” 

Parisian Targets.—‘‘A little further on, surrounded by a greup of 
admirers, were a quantity of plaster figures, many of which had been 
more or less wounded by the cross-bow bulletsto which—three shots for 
a sou !—they had been exposed. Beneath them, lying fast asleep, with 
his shaggy side completely covered by the debris of the broken images, 
was the rough black dog of the owner of the game.” 


Attention Ladies /—M. de Balzac, the French novelist and philoso- 
pher, in his ‘Philosophy of Walking,” thus describes aad settles the 
important q»estion— Should a woman raise her dress when she walks ? 

“This is a problem eminently difficult to solve. Remark how many 
women clutch up behind thema bundle of their clothes, and go with 
their gowns exposing a vast hiatus below; how many poor girls walk 
innocently along, holding up their dresses transversely, in such fashion 
as to describe an angle, of which the apex is the right foot and the ex- 
tremity the top of the calf of the left leg, showing thereby their white 
well-fitting stockings, the make of their boots, and a few other et csxte- 
ras. A woman's petticoats lifted up in this style, remind one of rais- 
ing a corner of the drop curtain onthe stage, and showing the feet of the 
ballet dancers. 

“It was unanimously laid down that no woman of good taste walks 
out in rainy or dirty weather ; then it was deeided in high quarters that 
no woman should touch her petticoats in public, and on no pretext be 
allowed to raise them. ‘But,’ observed I, ‘suppose she had to cross a 
puddle ” : 

** «Well, sir, a woman thoroughly comme il faut, imparts by a slight 
movement on the left side an upward tendency to her dress, raises her- 


self by an imperceptible movement, and at the same moment drops the 
dress—thus !"" 


DUCROW AND HIS HARD WORDS. 


As the narrator has elsewhere intimated that it was not unlikely he 
might give some old favorites a second appearance in the columns of the 
‘Sunday Times” before he finally closed the leaves of his common-place 
book, he makes no apology for giving one more anecdote of Ducrow. It 
will be the last that will be narrated of the amusing peculiarities of 
this great modern master of the horse. 

Although poor Ducrow was anything but a literary man, his scholastic 
attainments being confined to a bare knowledge of reading and writing, 
which he had chiefly taught himself, he had a very high opinion of liter- 
ary acquirements in others; perhaps this was owing to the great im- 
portance which he, in common with the whole troop of sa/timbanques, 
banquistes, &c., or, as we call them, mountebanks and mouldegrubbers, 
are early led to attach to the attraction of a well-made-out bill oftheir 
peculiar performances. 

‘‘What’s in a name?” says Juliet. Ducrow would have answered 
“Everything.” Conscious of his own deficiencies, he did not wish others 
to be similarly ignorant; he, therefore, took every opportunity of en- 
deavoring to obtain credit for that which he really did not possess. He 
was not over anxious to display any very complete knowledge of English 
—that was too common : but he took every opportunity of displaying s 
travelling acquaintance with French and Italian, a vulgar patois of 
both whieh languages he had managed to pick up by the way while per- 
forming on the Continent. His accomplishments in these respects he 
greatly delighted to indulge in, very often quite as much to the mystifi- 
cation and perplexity of the natives of those countries as to the wonder 
and admiration of the uneducated bumpkins of his own. He did rot 
carry his love for everything French and outlandish, however, so far 
as poor Harvey Leach, the dwarf, or Signor Hervio Nano, as he styled 
himself, did. This little monstrosity, of whom more hereafter, not con- 
tented with speaking the French and Italian languages with tolerable 
fluency and correctness, must needs also un-naturalise his English by 
speaking it with an affected accent, in imitation of a well-educated fo- 
reigner. The public have to thank themselves for being so frequently 
deceived in this way, by the preference they show for everything foreign, 
and their affecting to despise native talent, whatever may be its excel- 
lence. However first-rate and extraordinary may be any feats of eques- 
trianism or gymnastics that may be exhibited, they will not be looked 
at if the performer of them has not a foreign aame. Noman is account- 
ed a prophetin his own country. This is particularly the case in Eng- 
land, and is the reason why most of the professors of pantomime, eques- 
trianism, rope-dancing, &c., assume some foreign name. Who would 
have looked at Mr. Paul Rugg, the Clown—Signor Paulo, however, was 
a very different person ; or simple Mr. Grimmer, or homely Mr. Jefferies 
—but as Signor Grimmani and Jefferini they never failed exciting at- 
tention. Honest Joe Southby, the celebrated pyrotechnist and clown, 
was thought nothing of till he dubbed himself Signor Southby. Nor 
was little Goff, of tap-room renown and monkey memory—as genuine a 
specimen of the cockney genus as ever was born within the sound of Bow 
bells—appreciated till he re-christened himself Monsieur Gouffe. A 
very clever Clown to the ring, who had acquired much celebrity in the 
country, applying to Ducrow, at Astley’s, for an engagement, and giving 
a specimen of his abilities, acquitted himself so much to the satisfaction 
of the renowned master of the horse that he was told he would be en- 
gaged, and was asked what his name was’ ‘‘Green,”’ was the answer. 
*““Green!” said Ducrow, “that will never do. You'll do, but your 
name won’t; you must [talianise it.’’ 

‘‘Ttalianise it!’ cried the poor fellow, much astonished. 

“Yes,” said Ducrow, ‘“‘add ‘Ninny,’ to your name ; clap ‘Signor’ be- 
foreand ‘Ninny’ behind ; ‘Signor Grinniny, first buffalo to the first cir- 
cle in the world.’ That will do capitally—plain dishes will never suit 
the public taste.” 

The equestrian buffo.was announced as Ducrow wished, and the conse- 
quence was the arena was crowded to overflowing. ¥ ‘ 
Ducrow fell into this prevailing folly by invariably styling himself 
and his lady, when announcing their performances in the bills of the 
day, as ‘“‘Monsieur and Madame Ducrow.” The equestrian judged the 
multitude by himself, and correctly,too. Authority with him was every- 
thing, and he knew it would be so with them. To reduce Lord Byron, 
Sir Walter Scott, and Moore, to the standard of writers of hippo-dramas 
aggrandised his standing in the profession; he, therefore, delighted in 
announcing for representation, Lord Byron’s ‘‘Mazeppa,” Sir Walter 
Scott’s *“‘Lochinvar,” Moore’s ‘‘Lalla Rookh,” &c., most ostentatiously 
heralding forth their names. Then, again, like all uneducated men, the 
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in him. Everything he did not perfectly understand he conceived was 
something very superi Never was the correctness of this maxim 
more completely illustrated than by Ducrow. A hard word in @ bill 
had an irresistible charm for him. ‘Let the public get over that.» h 
would eattites, “80 they can,” —" to some hard word he might 
chance to stumble over in the affiche. ‘I think that wi 

the devil’s in it!” . apectaartyonm te 

An itinerant juggler having sent in his card as ‘‘Monsieur Sautercou 
Premier Prestidigitateur de Paris, Professor of Thaumaturgy, &c, Da. 
crow, looking at it very attentively said, ta 

“What! Thaumyturgy! I don’t know what the fellow means - but 
however, he knows best about that—I dare say, it’s something very fine 
—at all events it’s new. Then he talksof a magic sore eye (soiree ma- 
gique), what's he mean by that?—Eh! What’sthis? Premier Presto Pag 
Tiddyiddyide of Paris!—Professor of Tommy Sturges! Oh, dash my 
sister’s wig! If that don’t open their eyes and astonish their weak un. 
derstandings above a penn’orth, I don’t know what will.” 

From the days of Shakspeare, the English have had the reputation 
of being a sight-loving nation—prodigious admirers, and patrons of 
everything strange and out of the common. Ducrow was always on the 
look-out for wonders ; the ordinary course of things possessed but few 
attractions for him; he knew it was so with the public. He had an in. 
satiable thirst for novelty, natural to his profession, who live in a re. 


gion of wonders—he felt he shared in common with his patrons, as Hudi. 
bras says— 








‘*Doubtless the pleasure is as great 

In being cheated as to cheat.” 
Old friends were ever more welcome to hinr if they came with new 
faces, though it must in justice be acknowledged he never Beglected his 
early associates. His admiration for the outlandish and extraordinary 
was well known, and was turned to very good account by an extremely 
clever fellow, whom, for the nonce, we will take the liberty of calling 
Pendragon. This gentleman must be perfectly well remembered by 
every person connected at that time with the Amphitheatre. He had 
long acted as Ducrow’s secretary, treasurer, and man of business in 
general—negotiating all his engagements, making out his bills, writing 
all his letters, and executing many of those functions usually the pro- 
vince of the acting-manager—a situation Ducrow always filled himself, 
aided, as in this instance, by some trusty agent. 

Poor Pendragon was a broken-down gentleman, with whom Ducrow 
had become acquainted during one of his many peregrinations on the 
Continent. He possessed very respectable talents and acquirements, 
having & knowledge of three or four languages, which proved to be of 
great service when his employer was negotiating an engagement with 
any foreign artist, as also in making out hisbills. He accompanied Du- 
crow during the whole of his latter excursions on the Continent, and re- 
turned with him to England. Though born a gentleman, when obliged 
to descend to business he never showed himself above it, bnt contrived 
to manage all Ducrow’s affairs with much tact and attention, though he 
had not actually been able to manage his own. Mr. Pendragon’s ideas 
of the decencies and bienseances of society, which he had acquired du- 
ring the days of his former prosperity, were not at all congenial to the 
tastes and habits of Ducrow, who, from his own education, could not un- 
derstand them, and was very often much dissatisfied with the respecta- 
bility in which poor Pendragon lived, having no notion that a silver fork 
and finger-glass were at all essentiala@t a dinner table. Taking it into 
his head that his property must, in some way, be made to pay for them, 
Ducrow very often made up his mind to discharge poor Pendragon, with 
out any ceremony, from his vocation. 

Ducrow always felt in some measure subdued, if not positively abash- 
ed, when in Pendragon’s company, at the superiority of breeding he 
evinced. Pendragon was, in fact, rather too much of a gentlemau for 
him, though the great equestrian manager had the weakness of wishing 
to be thought a complete gentleman himself. In fact, mock refinement 
was his great foible. He seemed toindulge in it, as if in spite of the 
mountebank nature of his “‘broughtage up.” It is no wonder, then, 
that he was at firstangry with Pendragon, and subsequently envious of 
him. The poor secretary, as we have before said, persisted in livin, 

a style of decency, if not perfect elegance, which the great equestrian 
could not then understand, and did not, as we have said, exactly relish 
With the suspicion he thus had, he was naturally cautious; and caution, 
from the conduct of those around him, had, of necessity, become suspi- 
cion with him. This, under such circumstances, would have been ex- 
cusable, if such a hateful little feeling could possibly be excused. An- 
drew would delight to drop in on his treasurer at times when he knew 


he would not be expected, with some excuse, and make his observations 
on what was passing. 


‘*I called on the beggar at his house, yesterday,on purpose,” he would 
say, ‘‘just as 1 knew he had sat down to dinner, and cotched him right 
in the middle of it. There was hea-sitting at one end of the table, as 
big as bull beef, all dressed out in full fig, and his lady at t’other end 
of it, with silver forks, wine, and a lot of people, all a-eating of soup 

Then they'd fish and fowl, and such like beverages; and ven dinner was 
done, hang me, if they didn’t bring in a lot of little blue basins, vith 
vater, for the company to vash themselves in, I suppose, though there iz 
only room enough to put their fingersin. To be sure they could dry 
them with the little towels they had had by them all dinner time. As 
for the silver forks, [dare say they were all lead; if they weren’t I 
know whose money paid for them. As the fellow would persist to have 
& vill and a vay of his own, I picked a quarrel with him on purpose to 
give him the sack. I've given him notice to quit; he goes on Saturday 

That’s von comfort.” 

Ducrow did not state that which was not correct. Poor Pendragon 
would often receive notice from the dissatisfied equestrian; but he treat- 
ed these warnings very lightly. He hada lively fancy, and knew the 
hold he possessed over Ducrow’s mind. 

‘‘He’ll never let me leave him,” he would say, ‘‘as long as I live. 
A hard word in the next week’s bill on Saturday will put all to rights.” 

Accordingly, on the Saturday, after the accounts had been made up, 
and the company duly paid, the poor treasurer would wait on the great 
equestrian with the proof-bill for the ensuing week, in which, a8 he al- 
ways took eare there should be some expression that had never been 
seen before, as caoutchouc phenomenon, applied to any celebrated pos- 
turer that might be at that time exhibiting, or something of that kind, 
which he handed to monsieur, or mounseer, 28 Ducrow was always 
atyled by his troop of horse, for ais approbation. 

‘Hum! hum! hallo! what’s this?’ Ducrow would say, reading the 
bill. ‘‘The celebrated Signor Double Joint, surnamed, par excellence, 
the Choker Funny Man *” 

‘‘That means, sir,” said Pendragon, ‘‘the India rubber phenomenon.” 
‘‘What! is couchuar India-rubber /—Kauschew ! this is a jawbreak- 
er! Let them chew that if they can! What doesit mean! Qh! the 
India-rubber phenomenon, does it? That’s wery good! Crackwhack, 
or kittywhack phenomenon, or whatever youcailit. You had it homme 
elastique afore, but I think your kittywack now is better. That will 
pull them in, or the deuce isin’t. They'll think the Emperor of Russia 
has christened him, or summat of that kind. But let me finish the bill 

‘Will go through his extraordinary distortions, particularly his incredi- 
ble feat of the corkscrew, and display those wonderful spiral sinuosities 
of limb and that suppleness of body and muscular elongation, which 
have so justly earned for himthe appellation of the man-serpent, and 
delighted all the crowned heads in Europe’—that’s good againa—every- 
body will want to see them. That vill do wery vell indeed, Pendragon, 
5 ; you can let the bill go to press. Vell, vat are you vaiting 
ors” 

“Pm waiting, sir, to deliver in my books; I've balanced the accounts 
—you'll find them all right.” 

‘Deliver in your books ?” 

“Yes, sir; you said I was to go to-day, you know.” 

‘“‘Never said any such thing, sir.” 

“You certainly discharged me, sir.” 

‘Well, if I did, it was only to engage you agin, with an advance : your 
salary will be guineas instead of pounds, arter this—Cracknack pheno- 
menon! ha, ha! Come, I like that. You can resume your sitivation, 
Pendragon; there you may have my new walking stick, with the horse's 
head on, for a sert of keepsake, if you like it.” : 

Ducrow was very generous in making all his dependants presents of 
any little fancy article he might happen to buy, and he would often 
purchase for that purpose half the contents of a stall in some fancy ba- 
zaar, if he found it tenanted by any one he had formerly known in the 
profession, and who might have fallen on evil days. Many were the 
times in which poer Pendragon was discharged in this way by Ducrow, 
always obtaining a renewal of his engagement on more advantageous 
terms, by the adroit introduction of some ‘‘hard word” in the bill for 
the ensuing week. The treasurer’s discharge at last came to be regard- 
ed as quite a standing joke in the profession. 

‘You have not parted with Pendragon yet, I see?” Oscar Byrne, or 
some other of Ducrow’s intimate friends would sometimes slily inquire. 
“Oh, no!” Andrew would reply ; ‘Not going to part with » waiuable 
buffo like him—not quite such a fool as that—I’m much obleeged to you. 
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old Latin adage ‘*‘ Omne ignetum pre magnifico” was strongly developed 


Ven I came to look at the bill last Saturday, hang me if he hada’t put 
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ina new vord! Vat can he mean by calling Stickney’s Exercises ‘Class- 
ical Academic poses, on a single horse,’ unless it’s to pose the public ? 
I know it posed me ; he says ‘poses’ is Greek for attitudes—it will be | 
all Greek to the audience, but that says nothing. I asked him what 
the American of it was; he said it would run in American to this ef- 
fect :—‘After which Mr. Stickney will beat all natur, and go along like 
greased lightning on his celebrated bay mare, &c., standing on one leg, 
and the crittur on less, absolutely flying round the circle in twice no 
time, outstripping the wind, giving 1t ® head, and beating it by chalks ! 
I couldn’t discharge him arter the poses—it's as good as ten pounds in 
the bill, cause the public von’t hunderstand it, and the more they don’t 
hunderstand a thing the more they likes it, and vants to see it. I would 
have sent him packing long ag9, only he found out a new name for the 
slack rope—‘Cord wolante’ (volant), ‘corde legere’ (cord leg-air, Du- 
crow used to call it.) They had their legs in the air, sure enough, but it 
warn’t like ‘corde wolante.”’ I vas obleeged to give him a little longer 
sving for that. I certainly do pay him a rather heavy salary, and I 
known precious vell he mixes it up wery nicely at his benefit, with the 
tradespeople, with the board-horders, but he certainly makes it all hup 
with the bills. Nobody can turn out a bill like him; he has found out 
a new way to spell somersets ; he calls them somer assaults (summer- 
gaults), which is better. Then he styles our gentlemen waulters waul- 
tyjews (voltigeurs), and says ‘They'll go through the whole of their 
‘ews etonnant. But that’s not the best of it. T’other day he put my 
brother John in the bill as a ‘hippo-dramatic buffer (buffo)—he’s a hip- 
ped buffer, certainly—nobody ever called him anything but ‘Clown to 
the ring’ afore. People von’t know if they’re not coming to some vild 
beast—that’s vorth ten shillings a veek more. Can’t say anything to a 
fellow that finds one such vords as these!” hag. 

Poor Pendragon, thanks to his ‘“thard words,” retained his situation 
with Ducrow till the day of hisdeath. Having left a short Latin record 
to be inscribed to his memory—for he was no mean scholar—Ducrow, as 
a mark of respect, attended to see that his last wishes had been proper- 
ly carried into effect. Coming to the words ‘‘In eternam piam memo- 
riam,” &c., on the tombstone, he ejaculated ‘““Pie—pie, eat—eat. What’s 
this ?” attempting to make out the epitaph. 

‘That means ‘pious memory,’ sir,” said one of the company. 

“Oh, pie-house ! he’ll be remembered there long enough. He knows 
all about that—he was eternally at the pie-house—he’ll be remembered 
there long enough. Poor fellow! more ‘hard words" kept it up to the 
last. Couldn’t help puzzling the public even arter he was dead. Vell, 
I only vishes he was alive again! Hang me if we’d ever have any crook- 


ed vords any more, except, indeed, such as he chose to put in the play- 
bills.” London Sunday Times. 


A Jorum of “Punch.” 


SPECIAL TRAINS FOR A PRETTY SIGHT. 

Two brothers, Irishmen, were hanged the other day at Cupar, for 
murder—denying, by the way, their guilt to the last, and leaving usin 
some doubt whether they have not been gratuitously strangled. A few 
days before that on which these men were killed, a handbill was issued, 
whereof a copy is here subjoined :— 

EDINBURGH, PERTH. AND DUNDEE RAILWAY. 
**SPECIAL NOTICE, 

‘“‘Several applications have been made for a Special Train at reduced 
Rates from the principal Stations on the Line to Cupar, upon Monday 
morning the 5th July. Notice is hereby given that no reduction of Fares 
will take place on that day, and-that the Regular Trains only will Run 
from Dundee and Perth. In order to prevent delay to the first Passen- 
ger Train from Edinburgh, a Special Train for Cupar will leave Burnt- 
island on Monday morning at half-past 6 o’clock, and from Dunferm- 
line at 6 o’clock. These Special Trains will call at all the Intermediate 
Stations. Fares as usual. 

‘‘A Special Train from Cupar to Burnt-islaad, calling atjall the Inter- 
mediate Stations, will leave at half-past 11 o’clock forenoon on Mon- 
day. “By Order.” 

*\Manager’s Office, Edinburgh, July 1, 1852.” 

We have some fault to find in this document, which in advertising 
special trains to see a couple ef men hanged, does not show quite so much 
taste in the composition of posters as might be expected from an enter- 

rising company, with views exclusively commercial. It should have 
een headed :— 

Under the Patronage of the Legislature, and the Majority of the No- 
bility, Gentry, and Bishops : Capital Hit! Thenshould have followed, 
also in large letters, at intervals filled with smaller tyle, Attractive 
Spectacle! Awful Example!! High Moral Lesson. Thrilling Inter- 
est!!! Drop Scene. Terrific Denouement!!!! and Death Strug- 
gle !!!!! witha notification of the appearance of that eminent Trage- 
dian, 








MR. CALCRAFT! 

Finally, at the foot of the bill, there should have been three asterisks, 
signifying that biographies of the culprits—including their last dying 
speeches and confessions—and copies of verses were to be had at the se- 
veral stations, published by the Company, none others to be depended 
upon. If you are to make the miserable death of criminals the subject 
of a mercantile speculation, in doing such a stroke of business do it tho- 
roughly; go the whole hog, or whatever other greedy and sordid ani- 
mal you may be more properly compared to. 





WHAT I SAW gAT THE DIGGINGS. 
(BY ONE WHO HAS MENTALLY VISITED THEM.) 

I saw things, which, as a gentleman of England, living at home at 
ie T should have dreamed myself perhaps electro-biologised todream 
of :— 

I saw husbands buttonless, but uncomplaining. 

I saw bachelors of misogynic aspect sedulously rocking the cradle. 

I saw several members of the Meddler family diligently minding their 
own business instead of everybody else’s. 

I saw many a social bore—boring, literally, to some purpose here. 

I 7 lots of London loungers enjoying the utter reverse of ‘‘otium 
eum dig.” . 

I sat several of my “‘used up” friends experiencing quite anew sen- 
sation in the pickaxe. 

. saw that gourmand Guttler pitching contentedly into a kangaroo 
chop. 

I saw that ex-fop, Swellington, dressed in corduroys and highlows. 
and most complacently intent upon washing out his last week’s shirt. 
(For I mentally italicised that emphatic singular.) 

I saw many an emigrated pauper picking up a decent living for him- 
self, here, merely with his pickaxe. 

I saw many an expatriated Mawworm, who, deeming gold to be “‘the 
ag adi certainly proved himself most zealous in assisting to era- 

icate it. 

And finally, I saw on all sides abundant evidence to show that one of 
the richest fields for enterprise, was now—the Gold Field. 





Strand ?” 

Cabman. “Six Shillin!” 

Old Gent. ‘*Tbat’s too much.” 

Cabman. ‘‘Well! What you please! It’s too hot to dispute about tri- 
fles!” 

The Lion-Hunter.—It is said that Mr. Gordon Cumming is sighing 
to return to Africa again. He is growing despondent for the want of a 
little sport. May we recommend to him, therefore, a good subject for 
the exercise of his skill? If the noble Nimrod succeeds in the chase we 
propose, he is a far cleverer sportsman than we even take him to be. It 
isto go out hunting for the four Lions that are wanting to complete the 
pedestal of the Nelson Column! If he succeeds in bringing home those 
four Lions, he will be able to write himself down in his next book as the 
greatest lion-hunter in the world. . 


Conjugal Equity.—A gentleman who takes in the morning journals, 
and whose attention is apt to be monopolised by them, remonstrated one 
day with his wife for coming down to breakfast in curl-papers ; when 
the lady replied, “If you indulge in your papers, I don’t see why I 
shouldn’t enjoy mine !” 

No Doubt of it.—«a young mineralogist” asks, which is the most at- 
tractive metal? Mr. Punch, with an eye to Australis, unhesitatingly 
answers—Gold. 

1 Bailoon Showing its Airs.—The veteran Mrs. Graham was to have 
ascended in @ balloon the other day for the some-hundred-and-some- 
thingth time, when the balloon, in a fit of excessive buoyancy, started 
off without her. After tumbling about in the air for a considerable time, 
and reaching an elevation so unusual, as to make the people below ima- 
gine that it was carryinga lunatic, and was exemplifying the union of 
“out of sight” and ‘‘out of mind,” the balloon seems to have become 
conscious of the folly of its own freak, and to have “split its sides” with 
@0 over-painful sense of the ludicrous. We are glad that the veteran 


Taking it Coolly.—Old Gent. “‘Now then, Cabman, how much to the 





seronaut remained on tcrra firma, so that the emptiness of these wronau- 
tical exploits was illustrated in a double sense, without doing any in- 
jury to any one. 


The Kindest of Men.—A Sheriff's officer is a man who never leaves 
another in Distress ! 


1 Musical Treat.—Living next door to a piano-forte maker. } 


Senile Acuteness.—An old gentleman hearing his youthful nephew, a 
little boy who is versed in geology, talking about the ‘‘Earth’s crust,” 
inquired whether he was speaking of the outside of a dirt-pie. 


A Grain the Protectionist Farmer is dreadfully in want of.—A 
Grain of sense. 

A Jolly Campaign.—Movements of the Army :—“The 40th or So- 
mersetshire Regiment will embark from Cork to Australia in steam 
transports.” The transports of these gallant fellows, we should think, will 
be something more than vaporous, as we further learn that : 

‘On their arrival they are to march up to the ‘diggins.’ Each officer 
is to have ten shillings a day extra pay, and each private three shillings, 
irrespective of rank, with one-and-a-half per cent. on all the gold they 
escort. Leave will be granted to small detachments of the corps, for a 
certain period, to work in the ‘diggins,’ and a similar indulgence will be 
granted to others on their rejoining.” 

‘‘Thus far into the bowels of the land” to be permitted to march on 
‘‘without impediment,” must be extremely agreeable to the feelings of 
the British, or any other soldier. If there are any trenches in which 
one would like to see service, they would be those constituting the auri- 
ferous {‘‘diggins.” Such mining as that which the 40th are to be employ- 
ed in is the duty for your Sappers and Miners. 


A Duel in Westminster Hall.—We are happy to find that a.naval officer 
has lately set the example of seeking the ‘satisfaction of a gentleman” 
in Westminster Hall ; turning an affair of honor into an affair of law, 
and substituting the sword of justice for the less effective weapon of the 
duellist. There can be no doubt cast upon the courage of any man who 
substitutes Battle by Trial for Trial Battle ; and it is impossible to sus- 
pect any officer of being afraid to go into action, when he has voluntari- 
ly thrown himself into an action at law. 

The ordinary practice of duelling involved very little sacrifice, for the 
sake of honor; but he who goes into Westminster Hall for the vindi- 
cation of his character, shows that he considers it worth that costliest 
kind of powder and shot which can only be met with in the tremendous 
charges of the great guns of the legal profession. 

We trust that all ‘‘affairs,” which cannot be otherwise arranged, will 
henceforth come off in the Courts of law; and we are already requested 
to state, on the part of Mr. Briefless, that he is prepared to have any 
amount of “honor” placed in his hands. The only hostile meetings will 
take place before the judges ; and the County Courts will, of course, have 
jurisdiction over all characters worth less than fifty ponnds—a limita- 
tion which would certainly apply to the large majority of duellists. 


GOSSIP WITH READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 


BY THE EDITOR OF THE “*KNICKERBOCKER.” 








At a church meeting in Connecticut, for the purpose of filling a vacant 
deaconship, some diversity of opinion, strange to say, appeared to exist 
among the brethren as to who should fill that very pecuniarily profita- 
ble office. After a deal of talk, and no progress, brother B——, an honest, 
straight-forward farmer, having in mind the Democratic Convention, 
probably, thought that a third man might ‘“‘unite the party,” and made 
up his mind to propose the thing, although he had never made the at- 
tempt to speak in public. Rising with caution and hesitation, he de- 
livered himself ‘‘to the point” thus :— ; 

“Gentlemen, Iam not used to public speaking, but, in my opinion, 
Dan Baxter would make an all-jfired good deacon !”” 

It is superfluous to say that “‘Dan Baxter” was ‘‘elected.” 





A correspondent sends us from Albany the subjoined touching inci- 
ent :-— 

‘*Although we are unacquainted, I cannot well resist communicating 
the following circumstance to you. Mr. S——, whose residence is next 
to mine, had a son six years of age last winter; and we, a daughter of 
the same age. So fond were the children of each other’s society that 
the commands of the parents were all that prevented them from being 
in each other’s company both night and day. Abouta month since the 
boy was attacked with the scarlet fever, and soon after died. The next 
day I took our ‘Fanny’—who mourned, and mourned deeply, her loss— 
to see the remains of her former play-mate. I think I never saw mental 
agony so strongly depicted in one so young; until, after gazing perhaps 
&@ minute at the remains, she turned calmly to Mrs. S——, and, with a 
tremulous voice, asked her if she might ‘pray for poor Willie ;’ but with- 
out waiting for an answer, she kneeled beside a chair, and, with clasped 
hands and face turned heavenward, recited audibly the Lord’s Prayer. 
There were about a dozen persons present, but not one with unmoistened 
eyes. Friend Clark, that child is /oved ; but with all the love her pa- 
rents bear her, I cannot believe she is loved on earth as she is loved in 
Heaven.” 

May good angels watch ever her! 





Next to wiling from the wimpling brook 
‘*The lightly-jumpin’, glowerin’ trouts, 
That through the waters play,” 
commend us to Trolling for Pickerel. You should have seen ‘“‘the pair 
of us,” two as happy fellows as breathed that day, set off in the cool of 
the morning from “‘Sh’nang P’int” for ‘‘Quaker Lake,” or ‘Derwent 
Water.” We were “fresh and vigorous with rest, and animated with 
hope.” Also, we had good store of simple potables and edibles; and 
our road gave us at first the loveliest backward views of the valleys of 
the Susquehanna and the Chenango, and the large and beautiful village 
of Binghamton nestled in the ‘‘Happy Valley” where the betrothed join 
their waters, and flow on ldwingly to the sea. Anon we were in the 
midst of pleasant forest odors, screened from the sun by tall pines rising 
two hundred feet above our heads, their ‘shaggy tops fretted by the 
winds of heaven.” Presently we reached the little lake, distant some 
nine miles, and, with an oarsman to row us, commenced business on our 
own ‘“‘hooks.” As our lines went out, say some three hundred feet, and 
the*‘spoon” began to swim slowly through the water, there was a ‘‘strike,” 
which thrilled to the end of the line likeanelectricshock. It was atwo- 
pound pickerel, as ravenous asashark. And thus we went coasting 
around the levely little lake, occasionally chaunting, in a low voice, that 
affecting ballad, commencing— 
‘<All round my hat ° 
I vears a green villow, 
All round my hat, 
For a twel’month and a day ; 
And if anybody axes me 
The reason vy I v-e-a-rs it, 
I tells ’em ’t’s for my true love 
That’s fur, fur avay !” 
or ‘‘talking and laughing and telling stories,” until the day was well 
nigh spent, and the night was at hand. Fifteen stout pickerel dangled 
from a birch twig when we departed thence, the result of some two 
hours’ sport. Very memorable, 0 ‘‘King!” will be that pleasant day in 
the annals of ‘‘Old,” as well as “‘Young Knick.” Want some more such! 





We have heard of the term ‘‘bluffing off,” but we remember no better 
instance of it than was mentioned to us a few moments ago in the sanc- 
tum. A would-be “blood,” whose confidence in his horse seemed un- 
limited, was offered, successively, several wagers against other animals, 
standing at the door of an out-of-town resort, all of which he at once 
accepted, but from each of which he gradually ‘‘backed out,” on some 
pretence or other. At length a by-stander said to him— 

“Come, I'll tell you what J’// do; I'll bet youten dollars that that 
pig,” pointing to a frisky little porker in the road, “‘will beat your horse, 
two rods in going a mile!” 

“Done!” said the other, taking out his porte-monnaie; but as he was 
fingering his bank-notes, he seemed to hesitate; and turning to a friend, 
he said—**I don’t know about taking that bet, after all; there’s no 
knowing what the d——d pig might do!” 

The last time our informant saw this courageous “backer of his opin- 
ions,” he was endeavoring to ‘“‘get a bet” on the approaching Presiden- 
tial election, but ‘“aperiently” with very little success. 








Philosophers tell us that the motion of the earth is equal to seventeen 
miles in a second; so that if you take off your hat to a friend in Broad- 
Way, you go seventeen miles bare-headed, without catching cold! ‘“Cu- 
rious, isn’t it?” Some how or other, this odd thought came into our 
mind, while riding bare-headed on the locomotive with Engineer Bolles 
between Binghamton and Owego. Good gracious! how we did ‘‘z-i.p /” 
Seven miles, at one time, in less than seven minutes ; and, as the hack- 
man told one of the Tuggs at Ramsgate, ‘‘surrounding objects rendered 
inwisible by the hextreme welocity.” We know what it is, now, to be 








killed on a railroad, to all necessary ‘‘intents'and purposes;” for look 
rs when we were going, as on the very wings of the wind, some twenty 

rishmen, working on the track, a mile or so shead, seeing us coming 
like lightning, serambled down the bank, leavin a big stick of wood ly- 
ing directly across the rail! We beheld it with adually- distending 
eyes, moving full well that if it were not removed » had come!’ 
The backward thoughts of a life-time were crowded inte moment ! 
But a finger was providentially pointed to the or; a hand was 
stretched out toward it; and as we thundered by, the group of laborers 
flitted into the backward distance, with our preserver standing alone 


by the track, holding the stick of wood by his side. Save us from such 
a ‘‘living death” again! 





For & paragraph penned in tne “melting mood,” during such weather 
as we ‘“‘in populous city pent” know well how to appreciate, we eon- 
sider the annexed, from the ‘Springfield (Mass.) Republican,” most al- 
literatively felicitous :— 

“Yesterday was hot. Fat women felt fussy, and fanned furiously. 
Lean women leaned languidly on louages, or lolled lazily like lilies on @ 
lake. Shabby, slipshod sisters, sat silently and sadly sweating in the 
shade, while soiled and sozzling shirt collars, and sticky shirts, stuck to 
such sap-heads as stirred in the sun. Babies bawled busily, and bit 
bobbins and bodkins till bed time. Literary gentlemen who undertook 
a severe task of alliteration became exhausted in the middle of a weather 
parapraph, and gave it up for a cooler day. Yesterday was hot !”” 





The following ‘‘sell,” as we gather from a correspondent, was effected 
about the time of the passing of the Maine Liquor Law in Massachu- 
setts :— 

Two young gentlemen, their joint finances reduced to precisely six 
cents, proposed a glass of ale each. For the sake of appearance, Tom 
proposed that Charlie should take all the money and invite him to 
drink. Charlie was delighted with the honor. At the first “saloon” 
they came to Charlie walked in, followed by Tom; nodded to the bar- 
tender, and asked Tom ‘‘what he’d have to drink.” 

: “Tll take a brandy smash,” (price sixpence, "York currency,) said 

om. 

‘‘Yes, sir,” said the bar-tender. 
dressing Charlie. 

“I guess I won’t drink anything,” said he, as he caught the twinkle 
of Tom’s eye over the edge of the tumbler, and slowly pulled out the 
six cents. 

‘‘Charlie hasn’t asked Tom to drink since!” 


‘And what will yeu take, sir?” ad- 





‘‘Have you ever been across to Paris >” asks ‘The Gipsey’ of the Edi- 
tor hereof; to which we reply, ‘‘No.” 

‘*T have,” he continues ; ‘‘and one day I entered a restaurant on the 
other side of the Seine, and ordered a rabbit. I was green; verdant as 
the first cucamber—even as early peas—or I should not have done thus. 
The rabbit came, and I offered the ‘Moniteur’ to an old Frenchman op- 
posite, whose eyes were fixed upon my ‘plat,’ but he bowed a negative. 
The bow puzzled me. All French bows are polite, but this was more— 
it was compassionate. I stuck my fork into the quadruped before me. 
It was too much. 

‘**Monsieur has not been long in Paris?’ 

‘**No: I have just arrived.’ 

‘**Monsieur is going to eat that?” 

“**Yes : may I offer youaslice? (4 frightful grimace.) 

***Monsieur will allow me to make a small observation ?” 

***Certainly :’ (a little alarmed.) 

‘**Monsieur (gravely). ‘That rabbit once mewed ” (Fugiunt omnes !).” 





“A few weeks ago,” writes a town-correspondont, “I started on @ 
piscatory excursion with a few friends. The Long-Island train of cars 
bore the party as far as the beautiful village of Riverhead, where we 
‘sojourned for a time.’ Our landlady was a puritanical-looking Yankee 
woman, whose education had been somewhat neglected in her earlier 
years; at the same time, she seemed remarkably ‘well posted up’ in all 
affairs concerning the teu poral and spiritual condition of that interést- 
ing section of the country. Desirous of drawing her into conversation, 
and of obtaining some useful information, I put to her the following 
questions : 

‘© ‘Numerically, Madam, what is the population of Riverhead ?” 

‘* «There is a considerable number of Presbyterians,’ she replied, ‘a 
few Methodists, some Baptists, and a few Swedenborgers tew.’ 

‘**Enlightened by her direct and off-handed answer, I then asked : 

fe “What is the orthodox and evangelical state of the community in the 
village ? 

***Well! some goes for Scott and some for Fillmore; and Webster, 
he’s got a few friends tew, I guess !’ 

‘Such is the amount of the population, and such is the state of ‘mat- 
ters and things in general,’ in and about the lovely village of Riverhead. 
I think my ‘informant’ must have been the woman who so bothered the 
late census-taker. He gave her up asa very ‘difficult case.’ ” 





Perhaps, reader, you may remember the reply of the old maid in a 
stage-coach to a question from ‘‘Ollapod” as to where the ‘“‘Ridge-Road” 
was : 

“That were the er-Ridge er-Road that we have stricken upon the hill, 
o’er which the driver have just riz!” 

Not unlike this pomposity of speech was a request made by a certain 
careiul-speaking ‘‘dandy in words,” who was out fishing upon the Sus- 
quehanna, with a couple of not very choice rowing-‘‘blades” to aid him. 
All at once he paused, pointed to the shore, and said : 

‘Cease rowing, gentlemen, please; I fancy that I perceive a ¢or-toise 
bawsking upon the benk !” 

Looking in the direction indicated, one of the rowers said to the oth- 
er: 
‘‘Hold on, Bill! *Goy-blamed if there ain’t a mud-turtle, any how!” 
The two speakers had come to the same conclusion, but in slightly 
different terms. 





It struck us, when we heard it, that there was something very ‘Bow- 
ery-boy”-ish in a question asked by one ‘‘soap-lock” of another, who 
had been trying his wind on a lung-ometer in Chatham-square : 

**Look o’ here, Bill, s-a-a-y/ w’y didn’t yer kem up and see me blow 
myself up to tw-o-o hundred and forty, be J—— ?” 

There was ‘‘a blower” for you! 





‘‘Why in L didn’t you give a signal ?” said a fat English cockney, with 
his mouth fall of sandwich, who ran wheezing after the departing cars 
at Narrowsburgh, the other day. 

‘*We did,” said the conductor: ‘‘we rang the bell.” 

“Oh, ay—the b-e-l-1: I see: but w’y didn’t you blow an’orn, and 
then one could ’ear it; your blaasted steam-’orn, don’t ye see !” 

The conductor put his handkerchief to his mouth to suppress “skreems 
of lafture,” and arranged his tickets. 





Champlain is a Jake, not a ‘‘lakelet,” we can tell our poetical lady- 
correspondent at Burlington, Vermont. You might as well call a hen 
a ‘“thenlet.” We like not such ‘‘affectations, look you.” 

Knickerbocker Magazine for August. 





Sir Thomas Boleyn’s Spectre.—Sir Thomas Boleyn, the father of the 
unfortunate Queen of Henry VIII., resided at Blickling, distant about 
fourteen miles from Norwich, and now the residence of the Dowager La- 
dy Suffield. The spectre of the gentleman is believed by the vulgar to 
be doomed, annually, on a certain night in the year, to drive, for a pe- 
riod of a’ thousand years, a coach drawn by four headless horses, over a 
circuit of twelve bridges in that vicinity. Theseare Aylsham, Burgh, 
Oxnead, Buxton, Celtishall, the two Meyton bridges, Wroxham, and four 
others whose names I do not recollect. Sir Thomas carries his head un- 
der his arm, and flames issue from his mouth. Few rustics are hard 
enough to be found loitering on or near those bridges on that night ; and 
my informant averred that he was himself on one occasion hailed by this 
fiendish apparition, and asked to open @ gate, but he ‘‘warn’t such 4 fool 
as to turn his head ; and well a’didn’t, for Sir Thomas passed him full 
gallop like ;’and he heard a voice which told him that he (Sir Thomas) had 
no power to hurt such as turned a deafear to his requests, but that had 
he stopped he would have carried him off. This tradition I have re- 

peatedly heard in the neighborhood from aged persons when I was a 

child, but I never found but one person who had ever actually seen the 
phantom. Perhaps some of your correspondents van give some clue to 
this extraordinary sentence. Thecoach and four horses is attached to 

another tradition I have heard in the west of Norfolk, where the ances- 

tor of a family is reported to drive his spectral team through the old 

walled-up gateway of his now-demolished mansion, on the anniversary 

of his death, and it is said that the bricks next morning have ever been: 
found loosened and fallen, though as’constantly repaired. The partica~ 
lars of this I could easily procure by reference to a friend.—Votes and 


Queries. 
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The Spirit of the Cimes. 























RACES AND bene ok we TO COME. 
GUSTA,GA....e0es Lafayette Course, Jockey Club Meeting, January, 1953. 
F mere Cunisti, T8.. Jockey Club Spring Meeting, Friday, April 15. . 
Broap Rock, Va.... Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Tuesday, Oct 12. 
FairFieLp, V&....-- Jockey Club Fall Meeting. Tuerday, Oct 5. 
Macon, Ga......++++ Central Course, J. C. Fall Meeting, Thursday, Oct. 14. 
Mowreomery, Ala.. Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Monday, Dec. 6. 
Newmarxer, Va.... Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Tuesday, Oct. 19. 
Norroix, Va....... Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Tuesday, Oct 26. 
New Or.eans, La... Louisiana Course, Jockey Club Meeting, Tuesday, Jan. 4. 
“ “6 “ Metairie Course, Jockey Club Meeting, Wednesday, Jan. 12. 
A ae “ Metairie Course, Second Meeting, Wednesday, April 6. 
Sema, Ala.......-- Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Monday, Nov. 22. 














On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


The Races on the Plains of Abraham.—The Quebec ‘‘Morning Chro- 
nicle” contains the following paragraph anent the races there :— 

The racing this year has been excellent, every match being well con- 
tested, the weather haying been uncommonly propitious, and the attend- 
ance good. Every body, too, who has attended the sports, has been de- 
lighted with the excellent arrangements of the stewards. Peace and so- 
briety has been characteristic of the people. Not a single case of drunk- 
enness has come under our observation. The course was nearly wholly 
fenced in; there have been no accidents, no fighting, and no disorderly 
conduct whatever. The number of ladies of respectability who attend- 
ed have been more considerable than on any previous year. Colonel, 
the Hon. Robert Bruce and other gentlemen of distinction were present, 
and took an active interest in the sports. 

What Whiskeyis Good For.—The ‘‘Lynchburg (Va.) Express” stateg 
that two sons of the late Hezexian Fuqua, of Bedford, (near Liberty, 
in that State,) together with a little negro boy, a few days since, were 
severely bitten by a snake: 


The lads went out hunting, and having started a rabbit, run him into 
a hollow log, when one of the boys put his hand in to haul him out. Ve. 





7 soon he felt something bite, or as he thought the scratch of the hare. | 
i 


s brother tried it with a like sensation, so he declined repeating the 
operation. Then little Cuff (brave as Ceesar) tries if with like success. 
In afew minutes the hands of the parties commenced swelling at an 
alarming rate, when medical aid was immediately procured. The phy- 
sician dosed them well with liquor until the patients became thoroughly 
intoxicated, and after recovering from the effects of the medicine the 
swelling subsided, and we are happy to hear the trio are now eutirel 
convalescent. The log was split open, and to the surprise of all, a large 
copper-head snake exhibited himself in all his native ferocity. 

Aquatic Intelligence.—Quite an exciting race came off on Saturday, 
between the sloop Thomas C. Burns, entirely new, and untried, owned 
by M. Jones, and the sloop Premium. The boats were to sail from N. 
Burger’s dock, Port Richmond, to and around Fort Diamond, and back 
to the place of starting. They left the starting point at twenty-nine mi- 
nutes to 11 A. M., the Premium taking the lead by about half her length. 
Both boats went off in fine style, and after a very exciting race, during 
which each boat at various times had the lead, the Thomas C. Burns 
came to the dock at seven minutes past two, winning the race in three 
hours and thirty-six minutes, beating her competitor about one mile. 
The inatch was for $200. Winning boat sailed by James Srituwext, 
of Staten Island; Premium sailed by Nicnoias Barco o, do. 

During the past year the boatmen of St. Johns, N. B., challenged the 
States, to row four men of New Brunswick against any four in the Union, 
which, after a deal of manceuvering on both sides, has at length been 
brought to a match. We learn from the “Herald” that Mr. CHARLES 
Tuomas, of No. 63 Whitehall slip, has made the arrangement on the 
part of the New Yorkers, for a race of six miles, for the sum of $2,000 
a side, to come off on the 7th October next, the New Yorkers to pay the 
travelling expenses of their opponents, from St. Johns to this city and 
back. A forfeit of $50 has been deposited. The parties are restricted 
as to the number of oars, but not to any length of boat. 

A yacht race took place at Baltimore on the 2d inst., between the Co- 
quette and May Queen, for a purse of $200; distanse about fifty miles. 
The May Queen won by two miles. 

A regatta is to come off at Fredericton (N. B.) on the 7th October next. 
Good prizes are offered for rowing matches, open to boats from all quar- 
ters. Intending competitors must enter their boats by name, and de- 
scribe the dress in which their crews are to appear, on or before the 
25th September, 1852, when further details will be published. Address 
‘‘The Chairman of the Committee of Sports, Fredericton.” 

The Yacht America Beaten.—A telegraphic dispatch from Halifax 
states that, at a race at Cowes, the 4merica was beaten two minutes 
and three seconds, by a yacht named the Arrow. 


Sport Ahead /—A friend informs us that the celebrated Tecumseh, 
Roanoke, and another crack pacer from the West, are on their way here 
from Ohio. Hero, Pet, and a certain Canadian ‘‘dark horse’ must look 
out for their laurels. Weshall have aright lively time of it ‘before 
show comes !”’ 


A Cure for Hydrophobia.—The N. O. “Picayune,” of the 25th ult., 


gives the following account of a plant said to be a certain cure for hydro- 
phobia :— 


We have received from a friend of ours, a planter in the parish of St. 
Bernard, and a gentleman in whom we place the most implicit credence, 
a few grains of a plant something like the ekra plant, which is raised by 
every family of the Spanish fishermen and hunters, who have so long in- 
habited the district of country some sixteen miles below the city, known 
as Terre aux Boeufs. These people also raise a very large number of 
dogs—mongrel curs—and cases of hydrophobia, both among dogs and 
men, are at a certain season of the year frequent. The inhabitants, 
however, do not fear the terrible malady, but cure it, as they continu- 
ally and solemnly assert, with these seeds. Not to rely altogether on 
their statements, a friend of the gentleman above spoken of, also a resi- 
dent of the parish of St. Bernard, had five hunting dogs bitten last year 
byamad dog. Three of them were valuable, and he treated them with 
decoctions of the seeds. The other two were locked up in a small enclo- 
Sure. In less than nine days they died in all the awful convulsions of 
hydrophobia; while the other three, though clearly evincing seme of 
the primary symptoms of the malady, such as red spots or ulcers under 

@ tongue, recovered completely, and their master frequently takes 
them out with him on his hunting excursions. 

+ he seed was originally brought from Campeachy by an old Spanish 
pee named Antonio, we believe. This was some thirty-five years ago. 
dis eard of its properties and took some home to Terre aux Beufs, with 

Eeeens to plant and use it. It must be planted in March, but before 
Peak they must be soaked in warm water for twelve hours. The 

ut the. 18 to be prepared thug:—‘‘Take nine of the seeds, crush them, 
em into a small wine glass full of Xeres wine (Sherry), let them in- 


use a few hours, th : ; ° 4 
repeat ed for nin, en stir the dose well, and swallowit. This must be 


d ” 

wha @ of the seed pa 
propos 

The see os he - 

cal men, 


has been given by our friend to a doctor in this city, 
ake an experiment with it at the first opportunity. 
4ve received is at our office for the inspection of our medi- 
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UNION COURSE 
MONDAY, Aug. LONG ISLAND, 
_,? NE: 1852—Sweepstakes of $400, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, to 2501b. wa- 
G. Nelson’s ch. g. J, 


Morrison 
8. McLaughlin’s gr. ¢- Pty wtih 55 os Imuiwes eae o Viet bese a: a 
J. Whelpley’s b MMMM TY “a ttecere consccccrecheces ccd cccces 222 
H. Jones's gr. i. Ball. ttt tere cree roe 3. 3 dist. 
Time, 3:02j—"2:563"gg7 dist. 
SAME DAY—Match for $200, Mile heats. in h 
epee. We ontred 's ch. me. Can’t Tel in harness, 
Pies be, f Wratd cree cheanetaienreetioecen cel. 21 
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Cricket.—A match was played at Milwaukee, on Saturday, July 24th, 
between the Junior Cricket Club of that city, and the second Eleven of 
the Senior. It was aclose and spirited contest, and resulted ina triumph 
for the boys of just siz runs. The following was the aggregate of the 
score, as copied from the ‘‘Daily Sentinel” :— 


Seniors. Juniors. 
First Innings......+++se00 387 eeeeeeeser 50 
Second Innings......+++ee 40 eeeereneeves 83 


| Tes. oo vate ses uo chbeahne 77 eeeeeeeveee 83 


THE NEW ORLEANS COURSES—ALABAMA RACES. 

Serma, Ala., July 27th, 1852. 

Dear Sir.—Your correspondent ‘‘Marx,” writing from New Orieans, 
June 30th, says that “the Bingaman Course has ceased to exist. Its 
last days were desecrated by ‘Welsh Main’ and a ‘bull and bear fight.’ 
The Lovisiana Course has also been devoted to ‘uses vile,’ with ‘greased 
pig races,’ ‘gander pulling,’ and a ‘greased pole’ exhibition. As they 
have been discontinued for three weeks past, however, it is hoped that 
they did not ‘put money in the purse’ of the proprietor, and that we 
shall never ‘look upon their like again.’ ” 
‘*Mark” knew when he penned the above article that the proprietor 
of the Louisiana Course had not been in New Orleans since about the 
23rd of May. If he did not, he ought to have known it, as he never fails 
to see me some half a dozen times a day whenI am in Orleans ; it would 
have been just as easy for him to have said the getter up of the sport, 
as to have said proprietor. I am as much opposed to such sport (if sport 
it can be called) as ‘‘Mark,” or any other person—I never attended 
anything of the kind in my time. One who had so lately taken his pen 
in hand to correct others, should have learnt to have been correct him- 
self. He speaks of a gander pulling; if there was anything of the kind 
on the Louisiana Course, I have not heard of it, except through ‘‘Mark,” 
and the first of my knowing that such things had taken place was when 
I read an account of them in the ‘‘Spirit.” 
The prospect for sport in Alabama and Louisiana, this Fall, is better 
than it has been for several years. There will be five stables trained in 
Alabama. The races will be revived at Selma and Montgomery, com- 
mencing at the former on Monday, November 22d, and at the latter on 
Monday, December 6th, and over the Louisiana Course, New Orleans, 








on Tuesday, January 4th. Stables, courses, &c., at the above places, 
‘ghall be in good order. The get of Margrave, in this State, will be two 
years old next Spring; they are generally very promising. Should La 
_Vraie Reine and Belle Key meet on one of the Orleans courses, they and 
| the course in good order, you will have to record the quickest four mile 

race ever runin America. Wishing the ‘‘Spirit” may increase its cir- 
| culation by thousands, I remain yours, &c., J.C. 
| P.§S. French & Smith came very near losing their promising filly 
| Jessie, with something like blind staggers, on the night of the 23rd inst. ; 
| on the 24th she was thought to be out of danger. 





ORIGINAL EPITAPH. 

The following lines were written on seeing a very fine horse bled to 
death, after having broken his hind legs while running away witha 
corpse in a hearse, and, endeavoring to jump over a dray, jumped into it, 
and thus met with the injury :— 


Here lies a poor horse, 
Ran away with a corse, 
And why thus he behaved, we can’t say ; 
But this we do know, 
That his death he came to 
By jumping smack into a dray. 


A fitting place, sure, 
For his temper to cure, 
And to break him quite well, was a dray; 
But scared, wild, and frantic, 
He cut up this antic, 
And broke his hind legs, so they say. 


It was a strange notion, 
That quick locomotion 
Suited him who Ais race had just run, 
But no doubt the poor beast, 
When his speed he increased, 
Thought a fast ride might make him a quick ’un. 


So ‘‘vaulting ambition” 
Thus made his condition, 
As death makes this story, asad one, 
With the dead he was quick, 
Hit at Time a big lick, 
And at last, made his last race a bad one. BLAZE, 





TROTTING AT PROVIDENCE, R. I. 
SATURDAY. July 31, 1852—Purse ——, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 
Mr. Sherman’s Blackbird. 0... ..s0cceeccveccccs socccses covecces voce coce cece 


1 
Ed. Thornton’s Cyclops...... 2 2 


nw 


veaaes Saayas citeas ana cet? 2079 (sent 

It was a fine day, and there was a fair gathering, but we presume that 
there was no heavy betting—leastwise, we saw none. The track (which 
has been reduced to half-a-mile, and a few feet to spare), was heavy, and 
the time made was not equal to Cyclops’ general work. Still, the race 
was well contested by the Old Boy, though, had he been an opera singer, 
he would certainly have been prompted to give his audience a disappoint- 
ment, and asked himself to be announced indisposed, which was a fact. 
But being a horse, and not an opera-singer, he threw himself upon ‘the 
indulgence of his kind friends”—the public—and did his best, we are 
bound to presume. 

Cyclops won the pole, and both horses got away well, Cyclops ahead. 
At the half mile, however, the bird passed, and kept the lead in, win- 
ning by a length, in 3:10. ery ‘ 

On the second heat Cyclops’ driver got the inside, by a little smart 
management, but soon lost it. On the third quarter he made a rally 
and cawe up, neck and neck, and kept his position for a few rods, when 
he broke, lost distance and the heat. ; . 

The third mile Blackbird bad a pleasant time of it, and won easily. 

Providence Morning Mirror. 
After the above was in type, we received a report from ‘‘Providence,” 
who adds— 

I would recommend strongly to some person, that a new Trotting Course 
in this city is indispensable. Ours is sandy, sometimes muddy, and al- 
most always very heavy. It has also been reduced to the distance of 
ha/f-a-mile, and none but second-rate trotters have been over it since 
Rhode Island trotted here. A good track, fast horses, and fat purses, 


would create a perfect rush. 


Yours, in haste, PROVIDENCE. 


TROTTING AND PACING AT COLUMBUS, OHIO, 
WEDNESDAY, July 21, 1852—Purse $100, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, under the saddle. 
O. W. Dimamick’s b.g Moscow ....crccccccccccccccccceccsecves cves cece ee = 
Jas. L, BoM agr. 8. Murdoch... 2.0000 wees cece cece cscs cece cece cece cece ee 
Time, 2:44—2:41—2:394—2:393—2:39. 

SATURDAY, July 24—Pacing Match for $1000 a side, Mile heats, under the saddle. 

B. C. Thompson’s ro. g. Roanoke... ..00 cece cscccsessecscvccccccsevccccecececs nun 

FH, Demcan’d OR, Tem eeh dn. s.c.0n cosh voce wees gene cccaevecccccescoey soee ces 2 dist. 
Time. 2:24—2:29. 

On the first heat Roanoke had the lead, but was passed by Tecumseh 

before reaching the half-mile post, making a wide gap. Tecumseh broke 

up badly on the home stretch, and was passed by Roanoke, who came in 

at the winning post ahead in 2:24, ‘ 

Tecumseh acted much worse in the second heat, breaking up several 

times, which resulted in his being distanced by Roanoke. 


CAMBRIDGE PARK TROTTING COURSE, NEAR BOSTON, MASS, 
TUESDAY, Aug. 3, 1852—Purse —, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness, 
D, Pifer’s b. g. Black Ralph (of New York)... .... see ceee cree cree teeecees 2,4:.3.3 
S. White’s b. g. Boston (of Boston). .......0 sees cscs crseceee rene reseeees 1 2 2dr 
Time, 2:40—2:41—2:43—0:00. ; ‘ 
Boston was the favorite before the start, but showing his old lameness 
on scoring, his backers worked shy. Boston Daily Times. 











Count D’Orsay is dying. He has been ordered by his physicians to 
Dieppe, for the benefit of sea-bathing; but little hopes are entertained 
of his recovery. 


Jeanne eenetensEEenmememmmsemmne 


TROTTING AT ST. LOUIS, Mo, 
nm THURSDAY, July 22, 1852—Purse $250, Mile heats, under the saddle. 
- Carrick’s br. g. Chatauque Chief.....<.sscsccecces soos 
C.F, Pee Mls FES. sc camiaoetecial 
Time, 2:39—2:39—2:36. eer Ss 
In the first heat the Chief broke badly, and Rhode Island came in 
easy winner. - 
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In the second heat there was more sport—the Chief settling down to 
his work beautifully, and winning by a length. 

Each horse now having won a heat, the friends of both were confident 
of success. The last was an exciting one—neck and neck—a blanket 
would cover them—but the Chief proved a /eetle too much, winrin Ma 
ts by half a length in 2:36. A friend says, if the Chief had oh a 
pecs core and Rhode Island somewhat Jonger, it might have been @ 

Thermometer 96° in the shade—cansing a slight advance in the demand 
for mint: juleps—an article for which the ‘Mound City” 
Rivers are nearly dried up—or, 
is coming up. 

Some pretty good anecdotes are told upon our steamboat captain 
among which I think the following will pass :— i) 

On a recent trip of one of our Illinois River packets—a ]j 
one, as there was only two feet water in the channel—the passenger 
were startled by the cry of ‘‘man overboard.” The steamer was sto ae 
and preparations made to save him, when the sound of his git 


heard, exclaiming—‘Go ahead with your d—d old steam 
walk along behind you!” 


is celebrated. 
as steam-boatmen would say, the bottom 


ght draught 


Voice wag 


boat! | 
Vous verrons, C. . 
TROTTING AT MILWAUKEE, WIS, 

COLD 8PRING COURSE, 


FRIDAY, July 16, 1852—Parse $30. for trotti 
Mile bents-te harness. 1 EET et Raver won a larger purse, 


S.C. Eyclesheimar’s gr. h. Gen. Taylor 


S. C. Smith’s ch. g. Columbus............. ES 9S aerate int ee 2. 

A. F. Brotive’. me. Weubsohe Gitl..osc..5. 00d s0ccucss ss... - 2 
asad A ata colt 
SATURDAY. July 17—Purse $50, Mi i © 

S.C. Eyelesheimar’s gr. h. Gen. Tevlor ee mais > ro G0 0a Tony Dlonee. 2 

Rn FLOORS BD TEINS COPE. 5. Loi ole celccec seccesieeccc.... : : . 

Geo. Nickerson’s gr. g OO nas totes wikia sa'caed . pakke 3 dr ’ 


| Time, 2:59—2:58—3:01—2:53. 
Above I send you a bill of two days’ trotting with “green” horses 
and we think it pretty good time for “‘green ’uns.” Gen Taylor and 
Columbus are four-year-old colts—the former having been kept for a 
“stock horse” this season. He is own brother to ‘‘Mohawk,” owned in 
Michigan, which your correspondent calls a ‘“‘Black Hawk colt.” They 
were got by Morris’ Grey Norman out of Flora, and raised near Lansing- 
burgh, N. Y. Yours, A.F. 


REGATTA AT PEEKSKILL, N, Y. 
City Herter, Peexsxiii, N Y.. July 28, 1852. 

Dear ‘‘ Spirit.” —We started yesterday morning in the 6 o’clock train 
for this place, where we arrived in time to partake of an excellent 
breakfast, prepared by Messrs. Conklin & Co., the gentlemanlr proprie- 
tors of the “‘City Hotel,” who, after our most sumptuous repast, showed 
us the sights of this beautiful village, which lays nestled amongst the 
mountains, about an hour’s ride from New York. 

Our object in coming here was to witness the grand ‘‘Regatta,” adver- 
tised for this day, and as those who were interested in it are somewhat 
known to the sporting public, the particulars of the race will doubtless 
prove interesting to many of your readers. The race was open to all 


working boats, pulled by one man—distance three miles. The prizes 


were well contested for, as the result proves :— 
First Prize, Richard Drenike, time..........ccocccesees 27:3 
Second Prize, Edward Keesler, time.......cccccceseeee 27:30 
Third Prize, Franklin Clancy, time........eeeeseeeees 28:30 
Fourth Prize, Wm. Loveless, time.......scsccccsceeces 28:40 


BrRoapway. 





TROTTING AT BOSTON. 
Boston, July 27, 1852. 

Dear P.—On Wednesday last the Clerk of the Weather gave the earth 
a new lease of brightness, in compliment to our ‘‘other horse of the 
feminine gender,” who was to, and did make her debut on the Cambridge 
Course that afternoon. Successful, you may be sureit was. We, that 
is to say, Lady Emma (pretty name, isn’t it’), footed up to the score so 
rapidly and surely, that the noses which had been turned up a feet at 
the idea of our racing under any circumstances, began to lower down a 
peg, and the laugh to creep sort of over on the other side of the general 
mouth. We, that is tosay, Lady Emma, made several false starts, as in 
duty bound, being as how it was our amateur race, but when we were 
fairly in for it, we knew our duty better than to fly off at the handle 
every five seconds for the sake of effect, but kept steadily at work, win- 
ning the heat in—weil, never mind the time—the speed was there, if it 
had been required. 

The second heat was an indiscriminate affair altogether, each going 
upon their own responsibility, without reference to the judges and their 
permission—those same judges deciding that it was so prettily done that 
it might as well accept an encore. 

The next heat (second decided one) the drivers did wait for the word, 
and scampered off helter-skelter, all but ws, Lady Emma, I mean, who, 
in justice to her admirers, trotted as proudly and honestly as if a mil- 
lion of dollars depended upon Rer truth. More untel/able time—one 
antagonist distanced—Lady Emma the favorite—Hickory, the remaining 
foe, going up in all manner of shapes, making Virginia fences all over 
the track, much to the disgust of his backers, who evidently would have 
preferred more so/id amusement for the health of their pockets. Away 
we go, Lady Emma and Hickory, I mean, down the outside and up the 
middle, round the first quarter—Hickory going up just when he oughter 
shouldn’t, and refusing to be brought down till he got ready—we, Lady 
Emma, making the half-mile in 1:20, but don’t tell anybody—found it 
wouldn’t pay to trot so fast—people get booked up—we—Lady Emma—! 
—we waita bit for Hickory—wait a bit too long! He laps—passes— 
people shout—noses turn up again—Hickory wi// beat after all—will he ’ 
—notas youknows on. Weare thar, neck and neck with the gentle- 
man—we pass—so-ho, beauty! steady, darling!—only a skip, and we 
half a length ahead—turned up noses are at a discount. Hickory comes 
down the home stretch with a run—is brought down just in time to 


| save his distance—he gains upon us—of course he would, making suck 


an advantageous break asthat. Oh, you Davis, you ain’t a bit cunning, 
not a bit—but it is no use—we, no Hickory, no Lady Emma—well, we 
are all mixed up somehow, and the heat is voted dead. 
That was the last of Hickory—he didn’t get near us again, and we, 
Lady Emma and us, won the race in as good as five very crooked heats 
—but we won it, and are ready to serve the Maid of Mont Blue the same 
sauce. Wonder how the turned up noses are, about now? It is our 
turn to laugh, according to the old adage of ‘‘let those laugh who win.” 

Hoping you are well, I remain, as ever, your 

New CorRESPONDENT. 

The following paragraph, from the ‘Boston Mail,” will give the reader 
some idea of our ‘‘New Correspondent :”— 
H. Marion Stevens, otherwise ‘‘the New Correspondent,” won a hand- 
some gold watch, ‘‘bob and sinker,” at the races, last week; so we learn. 
High piece of calico, that new correspondent; she drives tandem equal 
to Gay Spanker, bets with the ease of a regular turfman, while in ‘“‘talk- 
ing horse,” drama, or “the ring,” she is only equalled by the proficiency 
with which she dashes off aracy article for a newspaper, or piece of 
‘*yaller cover” literature, for the fashionable magazines. 








A Trotting “Flyer” for Sale.—The celebrated American bred trot- 
ting gelding Taconey is offered for sale on liberal terms. He is 4 roan, 
154 hands high, and eight years old. He has trotted a fourth heat, in 
harness, in 2:31!! See advertisement. is 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes. 
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A GLORIOUS BEAR FIGHT IN A BEAR STATE. 


Portianp, Maine, July 25, 1852. 
Mr, Editor.—A successful fight with a huge black bear came off in 
the interior of Oxford County, in this State, on Thursday of last week. 
It was one of so singular and fierce a character, that it really deserves 
a place ina paper like yours, whose genius is to record the “moving ac- 
cidents by flood or field, and hair- breadth ’scapes in the imminent deadly 
breach.” : 


An account of this true sporting incident has appeared in the ‘‘Eastern | 


Argus,” of this city, and thence bas been copied into very many journals ; 
but in the article there is but a narratiye simply of the event, asa matter 
of news ard bravery, with a few reflections, but with no attempt to give 
it that tinge of poetry which it so well deserves. With your permission, 
I propose, in your columns, to make a permanent record of as chivalrous 


an act, ina young man—of as remarkable presence of mind, and of as | 
right use of scanty means in a deadly fray, by which the weaker by his | 


science overcame a savage and brutal foe—as was ever recorded on the 
pages of history. 

The town of Andover (North Surplus) is in Oxford County. This isa 
portion of our State in which there is much wild and unsettled land. In 
these places, but partially cleared up, the black bear of our forest is of- 
ten seen. He hangs round the rude tenements of the pioneers, and re- 
treats reluctantly, and with many a growl, to the woods, as the clearings 
goon. So famous is Oxford County for bears, that the Democracy of the 
County have long been known, familiarly, as the ‘‘Oxford Bears”—a 
name of which they are evidently proud. Another class in that County 
are also known as ‘“‘Wild Cats,” with whom the Maine Liquor Law isa 
bone of offence. They mourn their liquor lost, and threaten to tear out 
the Governor’s eyes (he having signed the present stringent liquor law) 
at the next election. 

On this Surplus of Andover had squatted Erastus Bean, a sturdy 
cub of an Oxford Bear, for he is but twenty yearsold. He had taken 
to himself a wife, settled down on his lot, and began to clear up and get 
his land into shape for cultivation. On Thursday of last week he con- 
cluded to go to haying. He took his gun with him for small game, as 
partridges, &c., not dreaming that there was ‘‘game ahead fit for the 
lion hunters of Africa.”” He had also in his company a lad by the name 
of Dunn. 

Bean had not been swinging his scythe a great while, when, on raising 
himself from his stooping posture, for a rest, he discovered in front of 
him, and not far ahead, a magnificent black bear, with the white stripe 
in his face—a well known mark to all bear hunters, of the most ferocious 
and savage species of the black bear variety. His ugly muzzle was 
pointed towards young Bean, and he was cogitating, evidently, whether 
he should lead in the battle which he saw must ensue, or whether he 
would await the attack—retreating seemed to be out of the question 
with him. Bean didn’t give him long to study on that question, but, 
with the daring boldness of Murat, he walked into his affections, by 
seizing his gun and letting him have the charge in his face! Unfortu- 
nately for Bean’s comfort afterwards, but luckily for his courage, the 
gun was loaded for small game, and therefore had only shot in, the rat- 
tling of which about the bear’s ugly looking countenance, only tended 
to irritate him, without scarcely making an impression upon his hide. 
Whatever doubts he might have entertained about making an assault 
upon his foe before, the salutation of cold lead settled the matter in his 
bearship’s mind, and, throwing all doubts to the wind, he began steadily 
to close upon his antagonist, anxious to take him to his bosom, in that 
ardent embrace for which these black rascals are so celebrated. 


Bean slowly retreated backwards, keeping his eye on the face of his 
amiable friend, loading his gun the meanwhile. But, just as he had got 
in his charge his heel caught against a twig, and he fell flat on his back! 
Here was @ dilemma which neither party had counted on. Before the 
fight was fairly commenced, it looked as though settled in favor of the 
bear, and with a grim smile at his success, he pounced upon the pros- 
trate body of his foe! Was there ever a surer thing! It was a pica- 
yune to an eighty-five pound lump, that that Bean was so deeply planted 
that he would never come up. However, all is not lost,even whena 
man is under a monstrous bear, if he retain his coolness and self-pos- 
session. The first thing he did was to let slip his gun again—but, alas! 
his ammunition was light, and with his charming bed-fellow on him, he 
could not take aim. The shot went for nothing, or rather worse than 
that, for it tended to sour the amiable temper of the bear, at the very nick 
of time when all practicable efforts should have been made to propitiate 
the black rascal. The result was, as might have been expected. With 
this bone of contention (that is, firing a gun in his face,) between them, 
Bruin returned the compliment by picking up Bean’s left arm, and 
commencing chewing it, as deliberately as though it was of no sort of 
consequence to his antagonist whether he had one or two flippers. In 
order to keep himself fully occupied, he began with his paws tearing 
the clothes from Bean’s breast, that he might get nearer to his affec- 
tions! As he advanced in this loving way with his antagonist—whom, 
having fully in his power, he intended to dispatch secundum artem— 
the open, naked phiz of Bean, lying so near his ugly mug, attracted his 
regards, and he dropped the arm, which he had considerably ‘“‘chawed 
up,” and opening his huge jaws, made a dash at his face. This was the 
turning point of the battle, and with a bravery equal to Napoleon at the 
Bridge of Lodi, Bean turned it in his own favor by asortie which was 
worthy of Bonaparte in his palmiest days. No sooner did this lovely 
beast drop the arm and open his head, than Bean thrust the lacerated 
member into his mouth, and down his throat, as far as it could go! 
What imminent results hang upona second of time! The tide was 
turned, and each wrestled with the other, as men dofor their lives. Re- 
collect here, that the day of this great fight was the warmest of the 
year. The thermometer ranged to nearly 100! The atmosphere was 
laden with caloric, and animated nature panted for a breath of cool air! 
The last day of all the calendar when a man would covet a bear skin as 
a coverlet, especially when there was a bear init of 400lbs. weight! 
And yet here laid our friend, with his load upon him, with one hand 
down the beauty’s throat, and he tossing and kicking ‘‘like mad” to spit 
itout. But Bean hung to him—he couldn’t think of letting him go. 
Bruin had invited this ‘“‘close communion,” and now he should have 
enough of it. 

And now comes in the little boy. Boys are useful to make men of, 
and when they have good pluck they are serviceable in a great emergen- 
cy. This little fellow did not run away when he saw his friend about to 
be chawed up, but stood by, waiting for his chance. It had come. 
Blessings on the man that invented jack-gnives! Bean recollected he 
had one in his breeches pocket. He calls the boy to come and take it 
out and open it. He marches up to the work, but before he can get at 
the pocket he has to crowd the ugly pate of the bear to one side. The 
knife is gained, opened, passed to the uncomfortable Bean, and with his 
disembarrassed hand he cut the bear’s throat, and killed him ag dead as 
Julius Cesar, as he lay on his body! He then canted him off, got up, 
shook himself, found he could go slone—went to his friends, had his 
wounds dressed, and is now comfértable. The weight of the bear was 
jadged to be—for they had not the means of weighing him in that pris- 
tine region—four hundred pounds ! 

If that was not a feat worthy of the Bear State, and one that stamps 
the surviving actor as a lad of true metal, and one that will make his 
mark wherever he goes, then we wont guess again. The affair has but 
few, if any parallels, and shows what presence of mind and courage will 
do against fearful odds when only backed up by brute force. 

So pleased were our sporting gentry, and lovers of bravery, in this 
city, with this remarkable feat, that no sooner did a notice appear in 





the “‘Argus” for a subscription to present Bean with an elegani Bear- 
knife, than a handsome sum was collected, and one gentleman gave an 





‘and with a wire cartridge I should feel confident of killing as far as that 
every time that I did my duty properly. I have, besides, another pair 


elegant spring-blade knife, the steel of which was five inches long, as a! of barrels, 27 inches long, fitting into the same stock, for shooting snipe, 


tickler for these gentry hereafter, should they come forward to avenge 
the death of their associate. H. 


[The following is the account referred to above, which was already in 

type when we received the above :—] 
| A BEAR FIGHT IN MAINE. 

In Andover, North Surplus, (Oxford county, Maine,) on the 22d inst., 
one of the smartest bear fights came off that ever happened in this State, 
or any other. As Erastus Bean, a young man of twenty years, was hay- 
ing in his field, accompanied by a boy of twelve named Dunn, he looked 
up and saw near him a large black bair of the white-faced breed, (the 
most savage of the black variety). Having taken his gun with him to shoot 
partridges, he caught it up, and fired it at the brute, but with little ef- 
fect, as the bear immediately began to close up to him. Bean fell back 
slowly, loading his gun in the meantime, when just as he had got his 
charge in, his heel caught a twig and he fell backwards, and Bruin leapt 
upon him. His situation now was a frightful one, but his coolness did 
not even then forsake him, and he immediately fired again, but with no 
visible effect. The bear at once went to work—seizing his left arm, bit- 
ing through it and Jacerating it severely. While thus amusing himeelf, 
he was tearing with his forepaws, the clothes, and scratching the flesh 
on the young man’s breast. Having dropped his arm, he opened his 
huge mouth to make a pounce at his face. Then it was that the young 
man made the dash that saved his life. As the bear opened his jaws, 
Bean thrust his lacerated arm down the brute’s throat, as far as despera- 


quail, &., and in cover, where a long gun is inconvenient. I have tried 
these, too, and was as much pleased with their performance as with the 
longer pair. 

I have never before used a gun with such perfect satisfaction as the 
one I now speak of, and I feel the greatest confidence in recommending 
Greener’s work to all gentlemen who are willing to pay for a first-rate 
article in his line. The letters of W. N. G., in the “Spirit,” induced me 
totry him. Later in the season I had some fine sport among the ‘“‘can- 
vas backs,” in Suisun marshes, of which I may, perhaps, send you af 
account, if you think it would be acceptable to your readers. 


Believe me, an old subscriber, C. H. RB. 





ST. LOUIS CORRESPONDENCE. 


Most Potent ‘‘ Spirit.” —Promises and pie crusts, they say, were made 
to be broken: certes I have done both in my time, and the first to thee, 
O! “Spirit,” in not keeping you posted up in turf doings; for which I 
would willingly crawl in the dust before you, if anything worthy of your 
magnificent condescension had turned up. ‘Better late than never” is 
a cobwebby adage, but, like a magnum of prime old “Duff Gordon,” it 
is apropos at any time. 





tion would enable him. There he had him. The bear could neither re- 
treat nor advance—though the position of the besieged was anything but 
agreeable on so warm a day as Thursday last. Bean now called upon 
the lad to come and take from his pocket a jack-knifeand open it. The 
boy was a fitting companion for this brave young man. He marched up 
to the work boldly. But before he could get at the pocket, he had to 
crowd the bear’s head over a little to get it—the beast meantime, not be- 
ing at all easy with such a huge moutbful in his throat. Having got the 
knife, Bean with his untrammeled hand, cut the bear’s throat from ear 
to ear, killing him stone dead while he lay on his bedy. He then drew 
the beast off, notified his friends, had his wounds dressed, and is now 
comfortable. It was judged the bear weighed nearly four hundred 
pounds. One of his paws which our informant saw, weighed two pounds 
eleven ounces. It takes an Oxford boy to do a deed like that, and this 
young man may well be proud of his performance. The early annals of 
the settlement of our country furnish few more cool, resolute, and heroic 
fights, either with Indians or wild beasts, than this. The young man 
had been married but a few weeks, and the thought of his young wife, 
mourning disconsolately his untimely end, no doubt nerved his arm to 
make a noble fight for her happiness, as well as for his own life. Ox- 
ford takes the palm for bears, and for stalworth boys, who can put the 
knife into them when they make too familiar with their persons. A sub- 
scription paper is up, for the purpose of making a donation to young 
Bean, who was disabled in his bear fight, and must lose his time during 
haying, and also to present him with a bear knife. 
Eastern Argus, July 26. 


CALIFORNIA GEESE AND GREENER’S GUNS. 


San Francisco, July, 1852. 

Mr, Editor.—I was somewhat amused at the account given ina recent 
number of the ‘‘Spirit,” by one of your correspondents, of his trip to 
Barnegat in pursuit of wild geese—his moral deductions, based on that 
expedition, and the financial statement of the cost of his birds. 

By way of comparison with that account, allow me to submit a state- 
ment of my success on a similar expedition in this country, so that your 
readers may have some additional information on this topic. 

On the 21st of October last, I left this city of ‘‘dust and ashes” for 
Benicia—the next morning found me busy collecting the necessaries and 
luxuries incident and proper for a trip of a week in a sloop-boat of about 
eight tons. Soon after noon we got off, my friend, and a boy to cook for 
us, being my companions. We had a good wind and a fair tide, which 
soon took us to the (paper) metropolis of ‘‘New York,” at the mouth of 
the San Joaquin. Withstanding the temptations to stop, held out to us 
by all four of the inhabitants, we sailed past the city, and continued for 
about five miles up the river, where we anchored. It was then near 
4 P.M., and we were just in time for the afternoon’s shooting. 

Perhaps some of your readers may not be acquainted with the habits 
of the geese in this country, and for their benefit I would estate that the 
birds generally sleep in the ponds and creeks of the marshes, for fear of 
the cayotes, which infest the high grounds, and do pick up a sleepy one 
occasionally, in spite of al] their vigilance. 

At daylight they commence flying to the hill sides to feed, where they 
remain until about ten or eleven o’clock, when they go to the ponds to 
wash and plume themselves. Between three and four P. M. they go 
again to the hills for dinner, and return for the night to the marshe, 
during an hour before, and as long after sundown; thus making four 
flights during the day, and it is while on these passages that they are 
generally shot. 

Sometimes, by great caution in crawling through the grass and rushes, 
you can steal upon them while in the ponds and get a “‘sitting shot” — 
and again some are killed while on the upland by approaching them on 
herseback, but by far the majority are knocked over while flying to and 
from their feeding grounds. 

On the afternoon mentioned I selected a position on the river bank, in 
a bunch of tall canes, where I kept myself as closely hidden as possible. 
Our boat was anchored about 100 yards from me, where the boy kept 
himself in plain sight, and many of the flocks, in swerving from their 
line of flight to avoid the boat, came within range of my ambush. I was 
on the hill side of the river, and the birds which I shot om their way to 
feed, of course, fell on the land, where I allowed them all to remain un- 
til the flight had passed. When they commenced returning to the “tule 
grounds,” or marshes, they fell into the river asI killed them, and 








Master Bob made himself useful about 100 yards below my position, 
picking up the game, in a skiff-boat, as it drifted down stream to him. 
At dark my bag showed 25 head, two of them brant. 

At daylight the next morning I was again concealed as before, and 
kept firing away steadily until eight o’clock, by which time most of the 
birds had gone to their breakfast, and I then followed suit. For the 
mid-day flight I changed my position a little, as the wary fowl soon dis- 
cover a dangerous locality, and avoidit. In the afternoon I changed 


forces, and showed 57 geese and brant (5 of the latter), as the result of 
my day’s labor, for the sport soon ceased, and I kept on simply to see 
how large a bag I could make. For an amateur shot I thought I had 
done well, although my count has frequently been beaten by the pro- 
fessional gunners who shoot for the market. One of these told me that 
he once got eighty-five geese at an afternoon’s shooting, and supposes 
that he must have knocked down at least an hundred, as he did not 
move to pick up any of them until he finished shoeting, at dark, when 
he found many only ‘‘wing: tipped,” which had strayed off a long way in 
the grass—in this way he could easily have lost a dozen or fifteen. 

It would be impossible to convey to you any idea of the numbers of 
geese which frequent this country in the season ; and I fear your readers 
would accuse me of ‘“‘drawing the long bow” were I to attempt it. But 
I wish they would just ask some Californian familiar with Suisun Bay, 
Napa Creek, or the San Joaquin River, how many geese he ever saw 
there, and they will not wonder why I don’t want such a story to appear 
in print with my name to it—their numbers are almost incredible. 

And now, Mr. Editor, if 1 am not overrunning my limits, allow me to 
say a few words about the gun with which I wrought such destruction 
among the feathered bipeds. It was a bran new piece, by Wm. Greener, 

Birmingham, made to my own order, expressly for this country’s shoot- 

ing. Barrels laminated steel—No. 10 bore—382 inches in length—whole 

weight 8lbs. 1440z. I fired a loose charge of 1402. No. 4 shot, and am 

convinced that at 55 yards I can Ail] a goose three times in four. I 





again, and continued shooting until quite dark, when I mustered my | 


After the meeting at Louisville had wound up, Charley Ellis and Hi- 
ram Carrick, of Boston, came on here with their horses, and we have 
had several brushes since, though nothing to gas on. 

Chatauque Chief and Rhode Island went two weeks since, mile heats, 
best three in five, under the saddle, for a purse, which was won by the 
Chief, after running more than was generally approved of; the best time 
being 2:364, as well as I can remember, without referring to the files. 
In the last heat the Chief run from the first turn to some smart distance 
up the back stretch, which laid the foundation of an appeal from Ellis. 
The Judges, however, gave it to the gentleman from Boston, which, al- 
though it excited for the moment some little grumbling among those 
who had their ‘‘dust up” on the Mobile nag, was, nevertheless, gene- 
rally approved of. 

They met again on last Thursday, in an affair of mile heats, under the 
saddle, with the same result; Rhode Island taking the first, and the 
Chief the last two heats. Time, 2:39, 2:39, 2:36. Nothing very grand 
or extraordinary you will say ; admitted, but then sufficient to keep us 
alive. ‘ 

Some very spicy little matches are on the carpet, and some others are 
booked for the next two weeks. It is almost settled, indeed, I may say 
quite, that Ellis is to have the track for the summer and spring; in this 
event we shall have horses here, and consequently some tall going, if the 
rain keeps off. By the way, does it nearly always rain with you inthe 
East on your race days? It searcely ever fails here. A trotting club 
‘is being formed, which will put trotting up again on its former popular 
level; this is the only way to carry the thing through successfully, and 
as this has been taken hold of in the right spirit, by gentlemen who 
love the sport through their fondness for a horse, we think this will be 
entirely so. 

Harry Doyer is trying his hardest to entice the boys into the forma- 
tion of a Cricket Club, but as the game is not understood—more’s the 
pity—they hang fire confoundedly. Harry demurs to my notice of the 
‘‘Bug’s” demise, I hear, and says he will bring him out again the cham- 
pion ‘“‘ten miler” of the West. With all respect to mine host of ‘‘the 
Abbey,” we say—‘‘in a horn” he will. 

By the gods! the bear fight! I had almost forgotten the little affairs 
between the barsand bulls. Good Hivins! what a calamitous omission 
to yourreaders. On the Fourth—the undying Fourth—it’s a Jittle 
while ago, but then it’s new to you, if it’s forgotten here; and then the 
papers threw themselves back upon their dignity and said nothing, so 
that it has its virginity in print. Actually treated the distinguished 
critters from California with contempt, and didn’t even vouchsafe an 
obituary notice to the flower of the flock, the ursa major, the representa- 
tive of the heavy business, when he kicked the bucket, in disgust with 
the world, and bulls particularly. Weerr; the entertainments did not 
come off upon the Fourth—there were two—but upon the 3rd and 5th; 
thus skipping the Sabbath, and saving to our city’s soul that stain. The 
fight onthe 3rd was a fair, game, stand-up battle, with aclear platform, 
plenty of rope, and the glass at 85°. 

Round 1. Bruin and Taurus stood in good position, confident both, 
and ‘‘very artistic,” as a literary butcher remarked aside to us. Bruin 
growled, and seemed desirous of going in to win, while Taurus snorted, 
and with his horns well down on the guard, appeared eager for the fray. 
Betting even, with the bear a shade the favorite. Bruin being called 
upon by a vigorous poke from a young tree, in the hands of his trainer, 
lashed out with his left, which told well on the shoulder of Taurus; 
this was followed up by a ‘‘slogger” on the ‘‘knowledge box,” which 
Taurus cleverly countered by delivering his right horn in the ‘‘wittel- 
ling department” of Bruin. First blood claimed and allowed for the 
friends of Taurus. The menagerieites down in the mouth ; butcherdom 
in extacies. 

2. Bruin cautious, and waiting for an opening, which Taurus did not 
seem inclined to give him. Considerable growling, and urgent desires 
from the outsiders to “‘stir’em up.” Bruin tried the rushing game, but 
it wouldn’t do. Taurus turned, and delivered a terrific flush hit on 
Bruin’s features, which didn’t improve their beauty, and which the re- 
Cipient evidently thought was not the “‘cheese.” ‘‘Hooroar for the 
bull.” 

3. Bruin made up for mischief; after walking round and growling for 
wind, led off well with mouth and claws, was stopped beautifully by 
Taurus, who countered heavily with his hoofs, and stepped back to out- 
fighting, to avoid the hugging process of his opponent. Bruin, as game 
asa “dark red,” was not to be denied, but rushed in, delivered his one- 
two with a neatness that would have done credit to Tom Hyer or Johnny 
McGrath, and followed up his advantage by collaring about half a yard 
| of beef (prime part) in his jaws. Butcherdom was just beginning te 
grow uneasy, when Taurus put on the “‘back lock,” brought Bruin over 
by a sudden jerk, and at the same moment drove his horn in again up to 
the ‘‘hub,” got Bruin’s head into ‘‘chancery,” put in his one, two, 
three, and the ‘“‘upper cut,” and brokeaway. ‘‘Twotoone on the bull,” 
and takers unkimmon shy. 

The fight after this was beautifully contested; there were occasional 
turns in Bruin’s favor, but the last rib feeler was something like the 
swinging hit Ben Caunt accidentally placed on Nick Ward’s kidneys— 
it was an all-powerful hint to keep at a respectful distance in future. 
Both were much exhausted, and after a long fight, and everybody had 
‘smelt blood” as much as they wanted, the thing was declared a draw. 
Bruin has since died, Alas, poor Bruin! 

On the 5th, the fight was all gammon. The bull wouldn’t fight, and 
the bar didn’t know how. Twoor three exciting rounds occurred, in 
which there appeared to be a strong probability of Bruin eating his Op- 
ponent’s head off; as it was, we believe he only took some of his under 
jaw. If he had been hungry, he most assuredly would not have left off 
short of hishorns. It wasa delightful spectacle, as you may imagine ; 
and such a patriotic way of exhibiting our respect for the day (!) 

Yours perspiringly, Arp. 





Sr. Lovrs, Mo., July 24th. 





A remarkable Chambermaid.—A notice of a recent steamboat 
sion closes as follows : 
“The captain swam ashore. Sodid the chambermaid. She was in- 


explo- 





knocked over @ number at & distance which I thought near 70 yards, 


sured for $16,000, and loaded with iron.” ; 
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Olla Podrida. 





Strange Acts of Editors.—We are frequently much astonished at the 


conduct of our brethren of the press. They do most ‘‘onaccountable” 
things. One of them recently makes the following unprecedented an- 
nouncement :—We respectfully decline ‘A. Young Maiden’s Kiss.” The 


fellow was crazy, without doubt. Another is positively inhuwan; hear | 
him—‘'My Dying Mother” cannot be admitted ! We suppress his name eo 








Che Spirit of the Cimes. 


Aug. 7, 
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Muggins once read Shakspeare, and thinking it was ‘‘not much ofa 
book,” determined to let the world see a touch of his quality, in the way 
of authorship. 

“So you wrote a novel, eh?” said we; ‘‘strange that we have not seen 
it. Did you publish it?” 

“Why, yes—that is—I wrote it, and took it to an editor, and the block- 
head only made light of it!” replied Muggins. 

“*Made light—how °” ° 
‘“‘He looked over it, carelessly, and deliberately lighted his cigar with 


out of regard to the profession. A third, makes the following startling it Y 


announcement :—The ‘Golden Bible” is rejected. We would like to | 


We heard the following interresting conversation, a few days since be- 


shake hands with that “brother.” A fourth, to end this strange cata- | tween two candidates for academic bonor :— 


logue, says, in his last issue—‘‘Mrs. Mullowney’s Christmas Pudding” 
shall go in next week! We admire his taste. May good digestion wait 
on appetite. 

Arrest.—Some years 9go, in a country not hundred miles from here, a 
small sized man went to the plantation of a gentleman who was light in 
wit but rather heavy in flesh, with a piece of paper in his hand, folded 
in a form and known by the abbreviation of ca. sa. Having found the 
owner of the plantation in the field, he explained his business, when he 
was requested to read the capias, which commenced as usual, ‘‘You are 
hereby commanded, without delay, to take the body of,” Mc. 

‘{umph,” says the prisoner, stretching himself on his back, ‘‘] am 
ready.” 

“Oh, but you don’t expect me to carry you in my arms?” 

“Certainly ; you must take my body, you know. I do not resist the 
process of the law, understand, but submit with much cheerfulness !” 

“Will you wait until I bring a cart ?” 

“Can’t promise. I may recover from fatigue in the meantime.” 

“Well, what must I do?” 

“You must do your duty.” 

And there he lay immovable until the sheriff left, when he left also. 


A Puzzled Professor.—In & class in college, there was a member no- 
ted for his waggery. One day the professor of logic was endeavoring 
to substantiate that a thing remains the same, notwithstanding a substi- 
tution in some of its parts. Our wag, who had been exercising the Yan- 
kee art of whittling, at length held up his jack-knife, inquiring :— 

“Suppose that 1 should lose the blade of my knife, and should get an- 
other inserted in its place—would it be the same knife as it was before ?” 

“To be sure,” replied the professor. 

«Well then,” the wag continued, ‘‘suppose I should then lose the han- 
dle and get another, would it be the same still?” 

‘Of course,” replied the Professor. 

‘But if somebody should find the old blade and the old handle, and 
should put them together, what knife would that be?” 

We never heard the professor’s answer. 


Salmon Fishing in the North.—By a letter from Mr. A. P. Gordon 
Cumming, we learn that the salmon fishing in the Findhorn is better 
than it has been for some years. No less than 15,000 fish (salmon and 
grilse) have been taken already in nets above the sea. The Spey is 
equally well stocked. The Ness this year is blank, not more than five 
or six fish having been taken in the whole length of the river with the 
rod, and not one a day with nets. 


Prospects of the Grouse Shooting.—All the accounts from the hilis 
concur in representing the prospects of the sportsman for the ensuing 
season as the best for the last few years. The birds on the low grounds 
were early hatched, and the rain fell on the hills in time to carry them 
over the trying period of the first three weeks. They are already met 
with in considerable covies, of from ten to twelve ineach. On the latter 
grounds they are only just hatched, and the frosty nights and snows of 
the latter end of May, it is feared, have thinned the broods alittle; but 
the namber of birds will, it is expected, on the whole, equal the crop of 
1850 or 1851, both of which were abundant years. The grouse on the 
low grounds, however, will be strong on the wing by August 12. 


Brothers and Sisters.—As fathers love their daughters better than 
sons, and mothers love their sons better than daughters, so do sisters 
feel towards brothers a more censtant attachment than towards each 
other. None of the vanities, heart-burnings, and jealousies that— 
alas! for poor human nature—are but too apt to spring up in fe- 
male hearts, can arise between brother and sister ; each is proud of the 
other because it cannet interfere with self—nay, on the contrary, it is 
even flattering to self —Lady Blessington. 


A few days since, one of our learned counsels deemed it necessary to 
shake the testimony of a Mr. Butterworth, by impugning his veracity. 
The witness being called to the stand, the lawyer commenced :— 

wwe you know Mr. Butterworth ?” 

“Yes.” 

‘*What is Butterworth ?” 

**Two and tenpence a pound, although I have paid as high as——” 

“That will do, sir. You can take your seat.” 

A singular wager came off at Antwerp recently. The master of a 
merchantman bet another 400f. that one of his sailors would climb to 
the top of the steeple of Notre Dame, and remain seated on the weather- 


' eock for six hours. A sailor executed this dangerous feat. He climbed 


on to the cock at three o’clock, and remained seated till nine. A large 
crowd assembled, and remained until the man came down, cheering him 
heartily on reaching terra firma. 


Our Future.—An article in “‘Blackwood’s Magazine,” on ‘‘American 
politics,” concludes with the following prophetic words :— 

‘‘Whoever may be the President, however, the United States will hold 
on the even tenor of their way—increasing every day and every hour in 
material prosperity—augmenting in population and resources. They 
will not interfere in the affairs of Europe, notwithstanding all Kossuth 
ean say; they will not egain attempt to surprise Cuba, under cover of a 
Creole revolution, ti// a more favorable opportunity. They will coquette 
with the Sandwich Islands, push their feelers into the oven oyster-shell 
of Mexico, and as far as the narrowest part of the Isthmus, feeling a 
destiny which impels them thither. They will flatter and court the 
Canadians, who hate them; construct railroads and canals as highways 
for enterprises of all kinds; settle, populate, cultivate, develope wild 
districts and undiscovered resources; display many of the best and many 
of the worst features of the Anglo-Saxon character, with here and there 
a touch of the different nations which they are absorbing into themselves ; 
and in the end, I believe, before magnitude causes disjunction, or cor- 
ruption produces decay, will become, what they believe themselves to be 
new, one of the greatest people that the earth has ever seen.” 


obituary : 

“Died, in Rochester, 1st inst., Susannah Doty, widow of Joseph Doty, 
a soldier in the Revolution, aged 99 years. She lived to have 88 de- 
scendants of the 5th generation, which are known, while there may be 


em spell cat, rat, hat, bat, fat, without only one letter for each 
word.” 

“It can’t be did.” ; 

‘‘What! you just ready to report verbatim, phonetically and can’t do 
that? Just look here! c80 cat, r80 rat, h80 hat, b80 bat, f80 fat. 





THE LADIES. 

“No skylights or heeltaps,” exclaimed Costigan, standing up with ora- 
torical pomp, and looking round to see that every glass was full. “Sir 
—there are moments when the human heart is agitated by emotions— 
don’t laugh, young man, you'll know better when you grow older. We’ve 
enjoyed, Sir, at your hospitable board this day, an intellectual feast 


_ that’ll be remembered by our great grandchildren, to whom we will feel 


it our duty to communicate the rich trate. A grateful posterity, Sir, 
will hold the day in reverence, and every mother’s son of them will emu- 
late your example, and consider himsel¢ bound to give a dinner on the 
occasion. But I appale to every one o’ you, in your concave and convex 
connections with the world at large, as husbands, fathers, sons, broth- 
ers, lovers, and cousin germans, what would this intellectual trate have 
been without the presence of lovely woman? The eye of woman, sir, is 
the growing refulgence that lights up the transparency of human life. 
Is there a heart amongst you that doesn’t respond to my appale? Sir, 
the extent of our obligations to that sex is unknown. From the cradle 
to the grave—I spake advisedly—woman is with us everywhere. We 
are born of woman, and when we die we go back to her arms, for aren’t 
we then put to sleep in our mother earth? Everything that’s beautiful, 
and grand, «nd glorious is of the female gender. Isn’t Liberty a wo- 
man? Isn’t Britannia a woman ? and when does she look so like a real 
divinity as when she’s leaning on her anchor, and shaking hands across 
the green waters with her sister Hibernia? Aren’t the Muses and the 
Graces women toa man? And the only bull inthe fine ancient heathen 
mythology was making love a little boy. If we had had the making of 
the gods and goddesses in Ireland, maybe we woulda’t put petticoats 
upon Cupid, and convert himintoa girl! If Loveisn’t a woman, the 
devil’s in the dice. A bumper, boys, for woman, upstanding, with one 
foot on your chairs, and three times three, and all the honors! Imma- 
culate, immutable woman! Take the fire from me—The ladies, sir, that 
have left us, and may they never leaveus again, and my blessing be on 
them wherever they go. One—two—three—hurrah! bathershin '!—one 
—two—three—hnrrah ! hurrah! 


M. THIERS. 

The Pays contains a long and cleverly-written sketch of M. Thiers, 
from the pen of M. de la Gueronniere. The following extract refers 
to M.Thiers’s powers as a speaker :— 

“‘M. Thiers is not the most eloquent of our orators ; he has not the dig- 
nity of M. Guizot, nor the imagination of M. de Lamartine, nor the pas- 
sionate bursts of eloquence of M. Berryer,'nor the perfidious and caus- 
tic grace of M. Ledru Rollin, but he has clearness, precision, method , 
logical reasoning, boldness, vigour, and unexpectedness—all that sedu- 
ces and fascinates ; he does not make a speech, he holds a conversation, 
in which he isthe only speaker. Never is there & moment’s hesitation 
in what he says, never a forgetfulness, never the slightest disorder in his 
mind ; each deduction comes at the proper moment, and each word ex- 
presses, to the most delicate shade of meaning, what he desires to con- 
vey. The more confused the subject the clearer he will make it. Fi- 
gures of arithmetic are as familiar as facts to this marvellous intelli- 
gence. He takes them, separates them, classifies them, and gives them 


makes even arithmeticattractive. Should his auditory by change appear 
fatigued with such practical demonstrations, M. Thiers, whose eye is as 
sharp as his voice is ready, at once perceives it, and rallies the attention 
of the persons before him by some excursion into the domain of history 
or politics, awakening the passions and sympathies of his hearers, in or- 
der to preserve attention. Then his little falsetto voice assumes new 
intonations, which display admirably emotions of various kinds, enthu- 
siasm, indignation, and all the sentiments which he does not feel. His 
features become lit up, and his glance darts forth gleams of light from 
under the glasses of his spectacles. One would almost imagine that the 
dwarf had become a giant, and that the little man whose head scarcely 
overtopped the ledge of the tribune had suddenly been transformed into 
one of these ancient athletes. who fought for the gods, and who were like 
them, invincible. But that does not last, as for M. Thiers the sublime 
is only a rhetorical proceeding. He soon descends to the ground,and re- 
sumes his analysis of facts and figures, where he is always true, always 
able, always eloquent, because he is there in his element. One day at 
the commencement of his Parliamentary career, M. Thiers was charged 
to draw up a report on the budget, a laborious and difficult work, re- 
quiring much time and study. The report having been called for seve- 
ral times by the Chamber before he could have expected it, M. Thiers 
found himself forced as it were, into a corner. Hehad not written aline 
of it, but without being in the slightest degree disconcerted, he ascended 
the tribune, and in an improvisation of four hours, made a statement, re- 
markable for its lucidity of the general state of the ifinances. [He enter- 
ed into every necessary detail, classified all the figures, and in that man- 
ner dictated his report to the official short-hand writers. Such is M. 
Thiers in the tribune, and his Parliamentary life is full of such prodi- 
gies and trumphs.” 





RELIC OF THE SPANISH ARMADA. : 
The following interesting discovery was lately communicated to a 


London Paper. 
“Rutitanp, Burton Port, County Donegal. 


‘‘As a fact in history, it is known to many that several of the vessels 
constituting the Spanish Armada were lost on the north-west coast of 
Ireland, in 1553, while returning home from their unsuccessful attempt 


Exztraordinry Wi The “Barnstable Patriot” has the following at invasion. On this part of the coast of Donegal where I am at present 
oman.— 


stationed, viz: immediately inside of the north island of Arran, a tra- 
dition exists among the people of two Spanish ships having been wrecked 





here a great number of yearsago. ‘Though often having heard stories to 


| this effect, I was disposed to give little heed to them, till a report reach- 


ed me some months since of the appearance above the sand of part of the 


many more not known to the writer of this notice, as many of her de- | hy) of a vessel, together with a number of cannon, which, it was af- 


scendants are living at great distance—in other words, it may be said 
she lived to have 38 great-great-grandchildren. At 96 years, a premium 


was awarded her at the Cattle Fair in Bridgewater, for the best speci- | 
mens of hose, which were the work of her own hands at the time ; her | 
bodily vigor held out remarkably well, it being only about a year since | 


firmed, had been seen about fifty years before. At that time several of 
the guns were raised by the inhabitants, and disposed of as old brass, 


till they were obstructed in their attempts by the sand washing over the | 


wreck, and thus rendering any further endeavor hopeless. — 
Upon hearing the rumor I went to the spot mentioned, with the Coast 


that she felt the infirmities of age sufficient to deprive her of what of Guard boat and crew, for the purpose of satisfying myself as to its truth, 
late years has been her favorite occupation, that of knitting and sew- when to my astonishment I could distinctly perceive the remains of a 


ing. 


very large vessel, with several cannon lying in a heap, on what appeared | 
Caution to Bathers.—At a period of the year when watering-places to have been the forecastle. I made different attempts to get them up, , 
are thronged, bathing is much resorted to, and in this healthful recrea- | and had almost succeeded, when either the ropes slipped off the gun they 
tion both sexes indulge freely, and often in company, wearing, necessa- | were attached to, or the sea became so rough that I was obliged to aban- | 


rily, bathing-dresses. Toa good swimmer, even, the dress, however. don them, and in the course of a few weeks they were again covered by 


ight in texture, is a serious impediment to free action, while to the or- | 


inary swimmer it is a dangerous clog, and inits use, by such, life is 


very easily endangered. Firstly : Beware, while so clothed, venturing to believe, was the second of those ill-fated vessels, from the fact of there | 
into water deeper than is necessary for the actual purpose of swimming. | being positive proof that a shipwreck has not occurred in that place du- | 
ondly: Beware of plunging into water, the temperature of which you | ring the last century, as vouched for by a very old inhabitant residing | 


the sand. Ona different part of the coast, but within two or three miles 


ef the above-mentioned wreck, lies another, which, there is every reason | 


have not ascertained. Thirdly: Beware of bathing in the heat of the close to the spot, as well as from the appearance of an anchor belonging 
ai: y» or with the body overheated. Fourthly: Beware of bathing imme- to the ship (a sketch of which I send you) which I succeeded in raising. 


ately after any meal, when the digestive organs are in full activity; It is 
use the bathing-dress, let it be light in texture and | mediately covered by an incrustation of sand, gravel, and stone: there 


and lastly, when you 
white in color, a n 


perfectly eaten into by the water in the spots which are not im- 


ear approach to it. If you observe the first caution, | is a striking peculiarity in the great length ofits shank. Notwithstand- 
you will, in case of nt, not be beyond the reach of the sight of any | ing that oye pate have appeared above the sand in the vicinity of this 


secon : water be muddy. If you attend to the 
mitng a: moa etl $4 System will not be oaleeet by a sudden cold 
trary course) ¢ Bence you avoid (the moral certainty of a con- 

if you will b head ‘the l their result, death by drowning or apoplexy. 
your garments wil! th rd ou, in one way, lessen your danger, as 
you have the stro en but little water, while, at the same time, 
of your dress will ae aneyel 20tene in case of accident, as the color 
probable resuscitation. A due ets AB , our whereabouts, and your 


last mentioned wreck, the very sight of which, would at once have pro- 
nounced it the companion of the other, still, from the appearance of the 
anchor, certainty of a vessel not having been lost there for the last hun- 
dred years at least, and also from the popular tradition, which proved 
true in one instance, and consequently is deserving of belief in the other, 


there is scarcely room for scepticism as to its identity. Such discover- 





ies as these, which are so interwoven with the naval glories of England, 
surely ought not to be passed over in silence nor allowed to sink unno- 
ticed into oblivion. It is but right, at least, that the public should be 
made acquainted with their existence, and then be allowed to place what 


-pimportance they choose upon them. 


RicHarp Hearp, Inspecting General, Coast Guard. 
June 12, 1852. 


a sense and value which they did not appear to possess before. He} 


_ EXTRAORDINARY MEMORY. 
Dr. Thomas Reid, the eminent metaphysician and author of 
quiry into the Human Mind,” was originally a clergyman, tho 
talents not lying in that way, he never acquired any reputatio 
profession. The following anecdote of him strikingly proves tho ine 
plicability of his powers to the pulpit, andshows how some things wh oh 
we may wish forgotten may be hereafter urged against us : - 
In @ parish close to Old Aberdeen lived a kind of half idiot, who } 
an amazing memory, so that he could repeat any sermon which he Lone 
even after years had elapsed ; and his great pleasure was in listenin 
tosermons and repeating them. When Reid, as an elderly man visited 
his old University of King’s College, he heard of this man, and was an 
ious to see him. He went accordingly with the man’s laird, who lee. 
duced Reid, and requested the man to give & specimen of his powers } 
repeating the sermon of the preceding Sunday. ’ 
IT dinna ken,” said the man, “if I can do that ; but I’ll tell ye what 
I can do ; I'll let ye hear the sermon that your friend here preached j 
our kirk mony years sine. Atweel, he wasapuirhand. . , 
Reid did not much relish the proposal ; but when he heard the ma 
begin, and repeat correctly a sermon which he had actually preached 
there about twenty years before, and which was really a miserable pro. 


duction, he turned on his heel without waiting f : . 
remarkable proof of memory. , Ww g for the conclusion of thig 


the “Tn. 
ugh, his 
2 in hig 


_ CURE FOR RHEUMATISM. 

A Parisian correspondent of an English paper says : 

‘I picked up the other day, from one of the most eminent and intelli 
gent physicians in France, the favorite pupil of Dupuytren, some euriou: 
scraps of medical lore, that perhaps may amuse you ; and coming 
pee ees apiocape Aed orate - only equalled by his own gkil] wal 

» they are certainly wort f i 
ble ioe’ te a Bee y y of perusal, and might afford valua- 

A lady who had formerly been a patient of his, but whom in conse 
quence of her removal from Paris, he had not seen for some time came 
to him lately to say that her daughter was afflicted with violent rheu 
matic pains. As she still resided in the country, however, Dr. ¢ could 
not do more than give her some general counsel, deferring the ‘actual 
treatment till she could bring her daughter to Paris. Ina few days she 
returned, telling him that her sufferings were completely removed, j 
the following singular manner :— - 

One night, being seized with an attack, the violence of which was in- 
tolerable, the mother, in despair, sent to the only medical practitioner 
of which the village boasted—a man who, by the help of a little self- 
taught lore, and a certain knowledge of simples and old woman’s reme- 
dies, treated the peasants satisfactorily enough. 

No sooner did our Galen arrive, then he directed that all the empty 
bottles that could be collected should be placed on the floor, the mat- 
tresses laid over them, and the sufferer extended thereon. The effect 
was magical. In a few minutes the patient experienced the greatest re- 
lief, and finally a complete cessation of suffering ; and though the at- 
tacks had afterwards returned, they never failed to yield to this singu- 
lar remedy. The solution of the mystery (of which the village doctor 
was quite ignorant) Dr. C, found at once. Electricity, it appears, is the 
great aggravator of all such maladies ; and of this force, glass is a non- 
conductor. If, then, the electric current is cutoff from contact with 
the patient, immediate relief is the consequence. Profiting by the hint, 
Dr. C, has since, in all such cases, caused thick glass cylinders to be put 
— the feet of the malade’s bed, and with a success the most com- 
plete. 

Another case was a cure where consumption had actually commenced, 
and had made some progress, by passing five or six hours a day in a 
butcher’s shop. A third, where what was considered a fatal affection 
of the spinal marrow in a young girl, completely yielded to the process 
of sun-burning—the patient being stripped to the waist and placed fac- 
ing a south wall during the hottest part of the day. 





; 2 THE RAT. 
; No other animal is placed in circumstances which tend so continually 
to sharpen its wits as the rat; nor does any other appear to be of a 
more improvable nature. He is of a most intelligent family, being re- 
lated to the beaver. And in civilized countries he is not a wild creature, 
| for he follows the progress of civilization and adapts his own habits of 
life to it, so as to avail himself of its benefits. 
| Wheresoever man goes, rat follows, or accompanies him. Town or 
| country are equally agreeable to him. He enters upon your house as & 
| tenant at will, (his own, not yours,) works out for himself a covered 
| way in your walls, ascends by it from ove story to another, and leaving 
‘ you the larger apartments, takes possession of the space between floor 
/and ceiling, as an entresol for himself. There he has his parties, and 
| his revels and his gallopades, (merry ones they are,) when you would 
| be asleep, if it were not for the spirit with which the youth and belles 
of rat-land keep up the ball over your head. And you are more fortu- 
nate than most of your neighbors, if he does not prepare for himself a 
mausoleum behind your chimney-piece or under your hearth stone ; re- 
tire into it when he is about to die, and very soon afford you full proof 
‘that though he may have lived like a hermit, his relics are notin the 
odor of sanctity. You have then the additional comfort of knowing that 
the spot so appropriated will henceforth be used either as a common ce- 
metery, or a family vault. In this respect,as in many others, nearer 
approaches are made to us by inferior creatures than are dreamt of in 
our philosephy. 

The adventurous merchant ships a cargo for some distant port ; rat 
goes with it. Great Britain plants a colony in Botany Bay, Van Die- 
man’s Land, or at the Swan river ; rat takes the opportunity of coloniz- 
ing also. Ships are sent upon a voyage of discovery ; rat embarks asa 
volunteer. He doubled the stormy cape with Diaz, arrived at Malebar 
in the first European vessel with Gena, discovered the New World with 
Columbus, and took possession of it at the same time, and circumnaviga- 
ted the glebe with Magellan, and with Drake, and with Cook. 


NAME-DERIVATIONS, 
A lady, Miss C. Leonstone, of New Haven, sends us an agreeable com- 

munication, containing a number of derivations of familiar names, which, 
_ owing to its length, we are compelled reluctantly to condense. 
| Mary signifies a tear, or, more literally, a salt drop.—Magdelen, not- 

withstanding its signification of towering, magnificent, is associated, in 
our minds, with tears and penitence.—Lucifer, in the original, meang 
light-bearer.—Gertrude is of Teutonic origin, and has the beautiful sig- 
nification of true to her trust.—Thomas means twice, or, literally, doubt- 
ing, or, of two hearts.—Sarah, lady or princess.—Robert, famous in 
council.—Roger is Teutonic, signifying desire for rest.—William, from 
the Danish, a shield or defence. Henry, honor. Richard, liberal or 
large-hearted. Charles, stout. Ellen, valor. Walter, from two wor’s, 
signifying to rule an army. These last are of Saxon origin, as well as 
Donald, the brown-eyed.—Mahomet, from the Arabic, signifies praised. 
Chloe, from the Latin, a green herb. Julia, soft and tender-haired, 
downy. George, ahusbandman. Deborah,a bee. Dorcas, a roe-buck 
These last are from the Greek. 

The Hebrew names of places as well as persons, are all highly significant 
_Mizpah, the Lord watch between me and thee while we are absent one 
| from the other. David, beloved. Susannah, alily. Marah, bitter. Ra- 
chel, asheep. Hannah, merciful, gracious. Eve, she lived. Esther, 
hidden, secret. Beulah, married.—The names, Edward, Edwin, Bdgar, 
etc., are of Teutonic origin, the prefix, Ed, signifying witness Those 
with the prefix Eth—Ethelfred, Ethelbert, Ethelbred, and others, are of 
Saxon origin, the first syllable signifying, noble, or nobleness.—Ethel- 
| ston, the noble gem. Ward, signifies keeper ; thus, Eth-el-ward, noble 
keeper. Margaret, signifiesa pearl. Alfred, all peace. Sophia, wis- 
dom. Sophronia, prudence, temperance. Nancy and Anna, gracious 
the one is Greek, the other Hebrew. Francis, from the Teutonic, free. 
Catharine, pure, bright. Rhodp,arose. Ruth, satified,falness. lsaac, 
laughter. Phillis, a leaf. Phillip, a lover of horses. Andrew, manly 
or courageous. Eugene, nobly born. Arabella, a fair altar. Agnes, 
chaste. Adelard, a generous spirit, from the Teutonic. Adella, from 
the Saxon, excellent. Asa, physician or cure. Herbert, the glory of 
an army. 

Miss Leonstone differs from Master Shakspeare in the oponion, that ® 
rose by any other name will smell as sweet. She remarks :—‘‘Aside 
from any significancy or definition of words, the names of a people 8re> 
in sound, characteristic of them. There is more spirit and character 1 
them than we are wont to ascribe. Who would imagine such names 49 
Gurth, Gorm, or Gerhard, Wolf and Wolnuth, Eric and Ericson, Sa¢y®» 
Hans and Oluf, Harold and Knud, were jprenenneel by Italian lips, °F 
could be the growth of the spirit of their language, or that the ° 
Vikings of the North could soften their rough voices that harmoniz6 
with the hoarse north winds, to the soft music of Italian sounds, much 
less to be the originators of the love-like tones that melt away ©D the 
lips of the sons and daughters of that land of love and song.” «Names, 
she concludes, “‘are full of spirit, and sounds are full of soul; and there 
is much, very much,inaname!” We thank our fair and industrious 
correspondent for her interesting ess@y. N. Y. Home Journal. 
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FIXED FACTS IN AGRICULTURE. 


1. All lands on which clover, or the grasses, are grown, must either 





plied. It matters but little, whether it be supplied in the form of stone- 
lime, oyster-lime, or marl. : J 

2. All permanent improvement of lands must look to lime as its 
basis. 

3. Lands which have been long in culture, will be benefited by appli- 
cations of phosphate of lime, and it is unimportant whether the deficiency 
be supplied in the form of bone-dust, guano, native phosphate of lime, 
composts of fish, ashes, or in that of oyster-shell lime—or marl—if the 
land needs liming, also. : , 

4. No lands oe be preserved in a high state of fertility, unless clover 
and the grasses are cultivated in the course of rotation. 

5. Mould is indispensable in every soil,—and a healthy supply can 
alone be preserved through the cultivation of clover, and the grasses, 
the turning in of green crops, or by the application of composts rich in 
the elements of mould. . 

6. All highly concentrated animal manures, are increased in value, 
and their benefits prolonged, by admixture with plaster, salt or pulver- 
ised charcoal 

7. Deep plowing greatly improves the productive powers of every va- 
riety of soil, that is not wet. 

8. Sub-soiling sound land, that is, land that is not wet, is eminently 
conducive to increased production. 

9. All wet land should be drained. 

_10. All grain crops should be harvested before the grain is thoroughly 
ripe. 

11. Clover, as well as the grasses, intended for hay, should be mowed 
when in bloom. 

12. Sandy lands can be most effectually improved by clay. When 
such lands require liming, or marling, the lime or marl, is most benefi- 
cially applied, when made into compost with clay. In slakeing lime, salt | 
brine is better than water. 

13. The chopping, or grinding, of grain, to be fed to stock, operates as 
& saving of at least twenty-five per cent. 

14. Draining of wet lands, and marshes, adds to their value, by ma- , 
king them produce more, and better crops—by producing them earlier— 
and by improving the health of neighborhoods. 
15, To manure, or lime wet lands, is tothrow manure, lime and labor 
away. 
16. Shallow plowing operates to impoverish the soil, while it decreases 
production. 

17. By stabling and shedding stock through the winter, a saving of 
one-fourth of the food may be effected—that is,—one fourth less food 
will answer, than when such stock may be exposed to the inclemencies 
of the weather. 

18. A bushel of plaster, per acre, sown broad-cast over clover, will ' 
add one hundred per cent. to its produce. 

19. Periodical applications of ashes, tend to keep up the integrity of, 
soils, by supplying most, if not all, of the organic substances. 

20. Thorough preparation of land, is absolutely necessary to the suc- | 
cessful and luxuriant growth of crops. 

21. Abundant crops cannot be grown for a succession of years, unless 
care be taken to provide, and apply, an equivalent for the substances 
carried off the land in the products grown thereon. 

22. To preserve meadows in their productiveness, it is necessary to 
harrow them every second autumn, apply top-dressing, and roll them 





up. 

23. All stiff clays are benefitted by fall and winter plowings; but 
should never be plowed while they arewet. If, at such plowings, the 
furrow be materially deepened, lime, mari or ashes, should be applied. 

24. Young stock should be moderately fed with grain, in winter, and 
receive generous supplies oflong provender, it being essential to keep 
them in fair condition, in order that the formation of muscle, bones, Xc., 
may be encouraged and continously carried on. 

25. Milch cows, in winter, should be keptin dry, moderately warm, 
but well ventilated, quarters, regularly fed and watered three times a 
day, salted twice or thrice a week, have clean beds, be curried daily, 
and in addition to their long provender, should receive succulent food, 
morning and evening. 

26. Full complements of tools, and implements of husbandry, are in- 
timately connected with the success of the husbandman. 

27. Capital is not only necessary to agricultural success, bué can be 
as profitably used in farming, as in any other occupation. 

28. Punctuality in engagements, is as necessary to an agriculturist, 
as itis to a merchant. 

29. Every husbandman should carefully read and digest matters con- 
nected with his business ; his success being as dependant upon a full 
knowledge of its principles and details, as is that of the lawyer, or phy- 
sician, with a knowledge of the science of law, or physic. 

30. Wheat, Rye, Oats, and Barley, should never follow each other in 
a course of rotation ; there should always be an intervening hoe-crop 
between them. 

31. Weeds should never be permitted to mature their seed ona farm, 
but be pulled up, or cut down, as often as they show themselves, such be- 
ing the only effectual method of eradicating them. Toensure this result, 
the ground should be planted in corn, and that kept clean. 

32. Time and labor, devoted to the collection of materials to be con- 
verted into manure, are the most fruitful sources of profit inthe whole 
range of farm economy. 

33. The orchard, to be productive of good fair, fruit, requires to be 
fed, as much as does a field of grain. The soil of each requires that the 
substances abstracted by the crops shall be restored. The scil should 
be kept clean, and open to the meliorating influences of the sun, the 
dews, the rain, and the air,—the bark of the trees should be keptin a 
a wo condition, by scraping, when necessary, and by alkaline 
washes. 


THE SORROWS OF A WEALTHY CITIZEN. 


BY ONE OF THE SUFFERERS. 





the purpose of getting up a fair in aid of the funds of the Esquimaux 
Missionary Society. It is the design of the ladies who have taken this 
matter in hand to have a very large collection of articles,as the funds 
of the society areentirely exhausted. To the gentlemen of our district, 
and especially to those who have been /iberally blessed with this world’s 
goods” —this was particularly emphasized—‘‘we look for important aid. 
Upon you, sir, we have called first, in order that you may head the sub- 
scription, and thus set an example of liberality to others.” 

And the lady handed me the book in the most ‘‘of course” manner in 
the world, and with the evident expectation that I would put down at, 
least fifty dollars. | 

Of course I was cornered, and must do something. I tried to be bland | 
and polite; but am inclined to think that I failed in the effort. As for, 
fairs, I never did approve of them. But that was nothing. The enemy 
had boarded me so suddenly and so completely, that nothing was left for 
me but to surrender at discretion, and 1 did so, with as good a grace as 


it to the elder of the two ladies, thinking that I was doing very well in- 
deed. She took the money, but was evidently disappointed ; and did not 
even ask me to head the list with my name. 

‘‘How money does harden the heart!’ I overheard one of my fair 
visitors say to the other, in a low voice, but plainly intended for my 
edification, 2s they walked off with their five dollar bill. 

‘‘Confound your impudence!” [said to myself, thus taking my re- 
venge outofthem. ‘‘Do you think I’ve got nothing else to do with my 
money but scatter it to the four winds ?” 

And I stuck my thumbs firmly in the armholes of my waistcoat, and 
took a dozen turns up and down my store, in order to cool off. 

*Confound your impudence!” 1 then repeated, and quietly sat down 
again in the old arm-chair. 

On the next day, [had any number of calls from money-hunters. 
Business men, who had never thought of asking me for loans, finding 
thatl was worth seventy thousand dollars, crowded in upon me for tempo- 
rary favors, and when disappointed in their expectations, couldn’t seem 


| to understand it. When I spoke of being ‘‘hard up” myself, they looked 


as if they didn’t clearly comprehend what I meant. 

A few days after the story of my wealth had gone abroad, I was sitting 
one evening, with my family, when I was informed that a lady was inthe 
parlor, and wished to see me. 

‘$4 lady !” said I. 

‘Ves, sir,” replied the servant. 

**Is she alone ?” 

**Yes, sir.” 

‘*What does she want ?” 

‘She did not say, sir.” 

‘Very well. Tell her I’ll be down in a few moments.” 

When [entered the parlor, I found a woman, dressed in mourning, 
with her veil closely drawn. 

“Mr. G ?’she said, in a low, sad voice. 

I bowed, aud took a place upon the sofa where she was sitting, and 
from which she had not risen upon my entrance. 

‘‘Pardon the greatjliberty I shave taken,’ she began, aftera pause of 
embarrassment, and in an unsteady voice. ‘But I believe I have not 
mistaken your character for sympathy and benevolence, nor erred in be- 
lieving that your hand is ever ready to respond tothe generous impulses 
of your heart.” 

{ bowed again, and my visitor went on. 

“My object in calling upon you I will briefly state’ A year ago my 
husband died. Up to that time I never knew the want of anything that 
money could buy. He was a merchant of this city, and supposed to be 
in good circumstances. But he left an insolvent estate; and now, with 
five little ones to care for, educate, and support, [ have parted with 
15 to my last dollar, and have not asingle friend to whom 1 can look for 
aid.” 

There was a deep earnestness and moving pathos in the tones of the 
woman’s voice, that went to my heart. She paused fora few moments, 
overcome with her feelings, and then resumed : 

‘One in an extremity like mine, sir, will do many things from which, 
under other circumstances, she would shrink. This is my only excuse 
for troubling you at the presenttime. But I cannot see my little family 
in want without an efforts to sustain them; and, with a little aid, I see 
my way clear todoso. I was well educated, and feel not only compe- 
tent, but willing to undertake aschool. There is one, the teacher of 
which being in bad health, wishes to give it up, and if I can get the means 
to buy out her establishment, will secure an ample and permanent income 
for my family. To aid me, sir, in doing this, [ now make an appeal to 
you. I know you are able, and I believe you are willing, to put forth 
your hand to save my children from want, and, it may be, separation.” 

The woman still remained closely veiled; I could not, therefore, see 
her face. But I could perceive that she was waiting with trembling 
suspense for my answer. Heaven knows my heart responded freely to 
her appeal. 

“How much will it take to purchase this establishment?” I in- 
quired. 

‘Only a thousand dollars,” she replied 

I was silent. A thousand dollars! 

“I do not wish it, sir, as a gift,” she said; ‘‘onlyasaioan. Ina year 
or two I will be able to repay it.” 

“My dear madam,” was my reply, “had I the ability, mest gladly 
would I meet your wishes. But, I assure you, I have not. A thousand 
dollars taken from my business wonld destroy it.” 

A deep sigh, that was almost a groan, came from the breast of the stran- 
ger, and her head drooped low upon her bosom. She seemed to have ful- 
ly expected the relief for which she applied ; and to be stricken to the 
earth by my words! We were both unhappy. 

‘*May I presume to ask your name, madam ’” said [, after a pause. 

“It would do no good to mention it,” she replied, mournfully. ‘‘It 
has cost me a painful effort to come to you; and now that my hope has 
proved, alas! in vain, I must beg the privilege of still remaining a stran- 

_ st 
: She arose, as she said this. Her figure was tall and dignified. Drop- 
ping me a slight curtsey, she was away, when [ said : 

‘‘But, madam, even ifI have not the ability to grant your request, I 








Ahme! AmI really arich man, oramInot? That is the question. 
{ am sure I don’t feel rich ; and yet here 1 am written down among the 
“wealthy citizens” as being worth seventy thousand dollars! How the 
estimate was made, or who furnished the data, is alla mystery to me. 
Tam sure I wasn’t aware of the fact before. ‘Seventy thousand dol- 
lars!” That sounds comfortable, doesn’t it ? Seventy thousand dollars! 
But where is it? Ah there’sthe rub! Howtrue itis that people al- 
ways know more about you than you do yourself. 

Before this confounded book came out, (‘The Wealthy Citizens of Phi- 
ladelphia,”) I was jogging on very quietly. Nobedy seemed to be aware 
of the fact that I was a rich man, and I had no suspicion of the thing my- 
self. But strange to tell, I awoke one morning and found myself worth 
seventy thousand dollars! I shall never forget that day. Men who 


passed me in the street with a quiet, familiar nod, now bowed with a| 


low salaam, or lifted their hats deferentially, as I encountered them on 
the pave. ° 

‘‘What’s the meaning; of all this? thought I. “I havn’t stood up to 
be shot at, nor sinned against innocence and virtue. I havn’t been to 


may still have it in my power to aid you in this matter. 1 am ready todo 
all I can; and, without doubt, among the friends of your husband will 
be found numbers to step forward and join in affording you the assistance 
so much desired, when they are made aware of your present extrem!- 
ty.” 

The lady made an impatient gesture, as ifmy words were felt asa 
mockery or an insult, and, turning from me, again walked from the room 
with a firm step. Before I could recover myself, she had passed into the 
street, and I was left standing alone. To this day Ihave remained in 
ignorance of her identity. Cheerfully would I have aided her to the ex- 
tent of my ability todoso. Her story touched my feelings and awaken- 
|ed my liveliest sympathies, and if, on learning her name and making 
| proper inquiries into her circumstances, I had found all to be as she had 
stated, I would have felt it a duty to interest myself in her behalf, and 
have contributed in aid of the desired end to the extent of my ability. 
But she came to me under the false ides that I had but to put my hand 
in my pocket, or write acheck upon the bank, and lo! a thousand dollars 
were forthcoming. And because I did not do this, she believed me un- 








Paris. I don’t wear moustaches. What has given me this import: | feeling, selfish, and turned from me mortified, disappointed, and des- 


ance ?” 


And, musing thus I pursued my way in quest of money to help me out | 


| pairing. 


I felt sad for weeks after this painful interview. On the very next 


with some pretty heavy payments. Aftersucceeding, though with some | morning I received a letter from an artist, in which he spoke of the ex- 


difficulty, in obtaining what I wanted, I returned to my store about 
twelve o’clock. I founda mercantile acquaintance awaiting me, who, 


tremity of his circumstances, and begged me to purchase 8 couple of pic- 
tures. I called at his rooms, for I could not resist his appeal. The pic- 


Without many preliminaries, thus stated his business : | tures did not strike me as possessing much artistic value. 
“I want,” said he with great coolness, “‘to geta loan ofsizor seven| ‘‘What do you ask for them ?” I inquired. 


thousand dollars: and I don’t know of any oneto whom fcan apply 
With more freedom and hope of success then yourself. I think I can sa- 
tisfy you fully in regard to security.” 

“My dear sir,” replied I, “if you only wanted six or seven hundred 
dollars instead of six or seven thousand, I could not accommodate you. 


‘sI refused a hundred dollars for thepair. But I am compelled to part 
with them now, and you shall have them for eighty.” 

[ had many other uses for eighty dollars, and thereforeshook my head. 
But, as he looked disappointed, I offered to take one of the pictures at 
forty dollars. To thishe agreed. I paid the money, and the picture 


I have just come in from a borrowing expedition myself.” | was sent home. Some days afterwards, I was showing it toa friend. 


I was struck with the sudden change in the man’s countenance. He 
was not only disappointed, but offended. He did not believe my state- 
ment. In his eyes, I had resorted to a subterfuge, or, rather, told a lie, 
because I did not wish to let him have my money. Bowing with cold for- 
mality, he turned away and left my place of business. His manner to 
me has been reserved ever since. 

On the afternoon of that day, I was sitting in the back part of my store 
musing on some matter of business, when I saw 2 couple of ladies enter. 
They spoke to one of my clerks, and he directed them back to where I 
was taking things comfortably in an old arm-chair. 

“Mr. G » I believe” said the elder of the two ladies, with a 
bland smile. 

I had already arisen, and to this question, or rather affirmative, I bowed 
assent. 

“Mr. G .”’ resumed the lady, producing a small book as she spoke, 
“‘we are & committee, appointed to make collections in this district for 








‘““What did you pay for it ?” he asked. 
‘Forty dollars,” I replied. 
The friend smiled strangely. 
**What’s the matter?” said I. 
‘*He offered it to me for twenty-five.” 
‘That picture.” 
**Veg.” 
“He asked me eighty for this and another, and said he had refused a 
hundred for the pair,” 
| ‘Though he lied. He thought, as youwere well off, that he must ask 
you a good stiff price, or you wouldn’t buy.” 
**The scoundrel!” 
*‘He got ahead of you, certainly.” 
‘But it’s the last time,” said I, angrily. 
And so things went on. Scarcely a day passed in which my fame as 
1a wealthy citizen did not subject me to some kind of experiment from peo- 





possible. Opening my desk, I took out a five dollar bill and presented |- 





ple in want of money. IfI employed a porter for an service and aske 
inves Was to pay, after the work was fens, ten eaeees to one that, te 
zt < wash r hat.dnd reply— 
ing that‘you please, sir,” in the hope that I, being a rich 
me be ashamed Ns offer him less than wat four Pg sagular 
pr ce. “ Poor peopletin abundance called upon me for aid; and all sorts 
: app yen to givé or lend money met me at every turn. And when 
in . -defence, begged off as politely as possible, hints, gentle or broad, 
aepbenta: ted seers or feelings of those who come, touching the 
erting j 
pecial ; difcation, ing influence of wealth were thrown out for my es- 
nd still the annoyances continue. Nobody but myse?doubts the fact 
that Iam worth from seventy to a hundred ocame dollars, and I am, 
therefore, considered allowable game for all who are too idle or prodigal 
to suceced in the world, or as Nature’s almoner to all who are suffering 
from misfortune. 

Soon after the publication to which I have alluded was foisted upon our 
community as a veritable document, I found myself a secular dignitary 
in the church militant. Previously I had been only a pew-holder, and 
an unambitious attendant upon the Sabbath ministrations of the Rev. 
Mr. _ But a new field suddenly opened before me. I was a manof 
weight and influence, and must be used for what 1 was worth. Itis no 
joke, I can assure the reader, when I tell them that the way my pocket 
suffered was trulyalarming. I don’t know, but I have seriously thought 
sometimes, that ifI hadn’t kicked loose from my dignity, I would have 
been gazetted as a bankrupt long before this time. ' 

Soon after sending in my resignation as vestryman or deacon, I will 
not say which, I met the Rev. Mr. » and the way he talked to me 
about the earth being the ‘‘Lord’s and the fulness thereof >” “about our 
having the poor always with us;” about the duties of charity, and the 
laying up of treasure in heaven, made me ashamed to go to church for a 
month tocome. I really began to fear that 1 was doomed man, and 
that the reputation of being ‘‘a wealthy citizen” was going to send me in- 
to everlasting perdition. But I am getting over that feeling now. My 
cash-book, ledger, and bill-book set me right again: and I can buttor 
up my coat and draw my purse-strings, when guided by the dictates of 
my own judgment, without a fear of the threatened final consequences 
before my eyes. Still! am the subject of perpetual annoyance from all 
sorts of people, who will persist in believing that I am made of money; 
and many of these approach me in such a way as to put it almost entire- 
ly out of my power to say ‘‘no.” They come with appeals for small 
amounts, as loans, donations te particular charities, or as the price of 
articles Ido not want, but which I cannot well refuse to take. I am sure 
that, since [ have obtained my present unenviable reputation, it hasn’t 
cost mea cent less than two thousand, in money given away, loaned 
never to be returned, and in the purchase of things that I never would 
have thought of buying. 

And with all this, I have made more enemies than I ever before hadin 
my life, and estranged half of my friends and acquaintances. 

_ Seriously, I have it in contemplation to ‘‘burst up” one of these days, 
in order to satisfy the world that I am notarich man. I seeno other 
effectual remedy for my present grievances. 








Effect of Good and Bad .Vews.—Bad news weakens the action of the 
heart, oppresses the lungs, destroys the appetite, stops the digestion, and 
partially suspends all the functions of thesystem. An emotion of shame 
flushes the face; fear blanches, joy illuminates it; and an instant thrill 
electrifies a million of nerves. Surprise spurs the pulse into a gal- 
lop. Delirium infuses greatenergy. Volition commands, and hundreds 
of muscles spring toexcite. Powerful emotions often kill the body at a 
stroke. Cailo, Diagonus, and Sophocles, died of joy at the Grecian 
Games. The news of adefeat killed Philip V. One of the Popes died of 
an emotion of the Indicrous on seeing his monkey robed in pontificals, 
and occupying the chair of state. Muley Moloch wascarried up the field 
of battle in the last stages of an incurable disease ; upon seeing his ar- 
my give way, he rallied his panic-stricken troops, rolled back the tide 
of battle, shouted victory, and died. The door keeper of Congress ex- 
pired on hearing of the surrender of Cornwallis. Eminent public speak- 
ers have often died in the midst of an impassioned burst of eloquence, or 
when the emotion that produced it had suddenly subsided. Lagrave, 
the young Parisian, died when he heard that the musical prize for which 
he had competed was adjudged toanother. The case of Hill, in New 
York, is fresh in the memory of all; he was apprehended for theft, ta- 
ken before the police, and though in perfect health, mental agony forced 
the blood from his nostrils, and he was carried out dead. 

The Wife of Eight Husbands.—In April last died, in Brooklyn, New 
York, Mrs. Elizabeth Fitzpatrick, at the patriarchal age of 145 years. 
This venerable old lady was equally remarkable for plurality of hus- 
bands as for length of days. She had been united to no fewer than 
eight partners, four in Scotland and four in America. She was amazing- 
ly active, and her eyesight never failed her. Thirty children survive to 
lament her death, which an antediluvian could hardly call premature. 

Bell’s Life in London. 





SPORTSMENS’ WAREHOUSE. 
HENRY TOMES & CO., 
NO. 203 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, , 
Importers ef and Dealers in Guns, Pistols, Rifles, §c., 

And all Articles of Sporting Ammunition, 
, desirous that sportsmen, and dealers in Sporting Articles, should call and ex- 
amin e theirstock, consisting of Eley’s Caps—Patent Wire Cartridges—Best White 
Cloth and Concave Felt Wadding—Cloth Wadding, in Sheets—Baldwin’s Paper Wad- 
ding—Wal ker’s Caps—Cox’s Caps—Powder Flasks—Shot Belts—Game Bags—Dram 
Flasks—Saloon Pistols— Colt’s Pistels—English Belt Pistols—Deringer Pistols—Pocket 
Pistols—Bowie Knives—Spor ting Knives—Best English Gem Powder—Leather Gun- 

eases—Dog Whips—Dog Calls, &c., &e. 

Guns of all dimensions and quality ‘or Upland and Bay shooting. ‘ 

H. T. & Co., having made arrangements with the most celebrated London Gun- 
makers, are ready to take orders for Guns of any dimension and quality that they may 
not have on hand, on the best poasible terms. s 

The newest and most improved Sporting Articles always on hand. [jy3l 


MORGAN COLTS FOR SALE. 
N the 25th day of August next, I will offer for sale at Auction, at Rochester, Gif- 
ford Morgan, 4 yrs old Aug. 26th, next, and Zachary Taylor, 2 yrs old June 8, 1852 
—both Morgan studs, full brothers, deep bay colors, marked alike, of genuine Vermont 
Morgan descent; sired by Gen. Gifford—he by Gifford Morgan—he by the Woodbury, 
and he by the old Justin Morgan horse. : 
They will be sold in front of J. P. Fogg’s Store, in Rochester, at 3 o’clock P.M. of 
the above day. ‘ 
They are both sharp travellers, and will make splendid stock, matched or single 
horses. ’ 
Also. if desired, a Mare in foal by the sire of these celts. 
Terms Cash, or approved paper at 12 months, with interest. 
Scottsville, N. ¥., July 1, 1852. ’ 
Splendid Horses for Sale at Auction.—We refer those who are critical in the matter 
of Horseflesh to the advertisement of J. Dorr, Esq., of Scottsville, by which it will be 
seen that his fine Morgan colts are offered for sale. Such an opportunity to purchase 
seldomoceurs. Both the breed and these individual specimens, are among the most 
desirable in the country.—Rochester .«2merican, July 2d, {je26-2m 


WANTED, : 
YOUNG Northern STALLION, of good blood, large size, and commanding ap- 
pearance. Address (giving description, price, &c.,) “ROANOKE,” Clarksville, 

Mechleaburg Co., Va. (jy 24-5t 


LAFAYETTE COURSE, AUGUSTA,GA. 
HE following Sweepstakes have been opened by this Club, for January, 1853, to be 
run over the Lafayette Course,in Augusta, Ga. :— 

Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, T'wo mile heats. Ent. $200, $100 ft. To close on the first 
day of September. If two or more start, the Club to add $500. The race to be runon 
Tuesday of race week. 

Secamteial for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats. Ent. $200, $100 ft. To close on the first day 
of September. The race to be run on Friday of the race week. — . 

Post Stake, for all ages, Two mile heats. Ent. $500, play or pay. 20 © eee on the 
first day of September. The race to be run on the first day of the a aan . 

The nominations to be addressed to R. D. GLOVER, Augusta, Ga. 

(jyS-t28a} 


CENTRAL COURSE, MACON ’ GEORSTA. . 
iE fol »n to be run for over the above Course, the week pre- 
fe oo ‘Ananal Btate Fair to be held inthis city in October next :— 
First Day—Thursiay, 14th Uctober, 1852—Swe pstakes for 2 yr. olds, carr inga fea- 
ther. Purse $100 (if two or more stare) subscription $100, half forfeit. To nameand 
close by lst September next. Mile heats. 
= Oct. 15th—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, carrying 90lbs. Purse 
s200 (if two'er Siecoriat) subscription $200, half forfeit. To name and close asabove. 
Two mile heats. tetor’s P s Ahssial thant) 
Third Day—Saturday, Oct. 16th—Proprietor’s Purse of $400 (if two 0 ’ 
10 per cent. entrance, carrying weight for age. Three mile heats. sn 
The Course will be under the supervision. and governed by the Rules an egula- 
tions. of the Central Jockey Clab. Communications to be addressed to the Secretary 
of the Club. H. T. POWELL, Proprietor. 
Macon, Georgia, April 6th, 1852. {ap17-t 08 


THOROUGHBRED COLTS FOR SALE. a 
Nv? having the facilities for training them, | offer for sale three of the finest col 
in America. 

No. 1, is a dark sorrel colt,3 yrs. old the Ist day of June, 15 hands 1 inch high, and 
finely tormed. She was got by Col.C. F. M. Noland’s horse John Bell (by | om, 
out of Lily by Eclipse). his dam by Thornton’s Rattler, grandam by Spread Eagle, 

_g. dam by Shark, g.¢ g. dam by Old Janus. . 
- So. 2. is a bay filly. 3 yrs. old Ist of May, 16 hands high, of great power. Same size 
as No.1. Herdam by Emancipation. out of dam of No. 1 


No 8.is a sorrel filly, 2 yrs. old im May.a full sister to No.2. RERTLEV 
Aldie P.O., Loudoun Co., Va. (jy3) EDMUND BERKFLEY 





J. DORR. 
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AMERICAN TURF REGISTER, 
AND RACING AND TROTTING CALENDAR FOR 1851. 


Tes work is now published, and will be forwarded to any part of the United States 
and : 


Canada, for One Dollar. 


The work contains Reports of the Racingand Trotting in the United States and 
Canada during the past year, with Alphabetical Liste of the Winning Horses, and copi- 


ous Indexes. 
Orders for the above to be addressed to 
JOHN RICHARDS, Publisher ef the “ Spirit of the Times,” N. York. 


SPORTSMEN, ATTENTION ! 
N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU, COR, SPRUCE-STREET, 
Nearly opposite City Hail, New York, 

Has just Published the following Elegant Prints :— 
QUAIL SHOOTING, SNIPE SHOOTING, 
WOODCOCK SHOOTING, PARTRIDGE SHOOTING, 
RAIL SHOOTING, WILD DUCK SHOOTING. 
i Size (including suitable margin for framing,) 17x24 inches. 

Price $2,00 each plate—splendidly colored. 





MARSTON’S FIRE-ARMS MANUFACTURING CoO., 
Store, 363 Chatham-street, 


S, FFER FORSALE, at wholesale or retail, Marston’s Patent Self-cocking and Re- | 


yolvying Steel-barrel Pistols, together with his inimitable 
BREECH- LOADING AND SELF-CLEANING 
RIFLES, SHOT-GUNS, PISTOLS, &c. 


always in perfect order, and never needs cleaning. Look at them. {jy24-6m 


Published and for sale by 
N. CURRIER, 152 Nassau, corner Spruce-st. 





TO SHEEP BREEDERS. 


R SALE—A long-wooled BUCK, of the celebrated New Oxford Breed, imported 


two years ago from the well known stock of Mr. Lancer, O<fordshire, England, 

who hes gained many prizes for his superior Sheep at the Annual Exhibitions of the 
Royal Agricultural Society. He is a very perfect animal, weighing nearly 300 pounds 
in moderate condition. Further particulars can be had of WM. McMONNELL, No. 
261 Pearl-street, N. Y.. or can be seen with his stock by applying to T. BLACKBUR- 
ROW, Jr.. at Coldenham, Orange Co , N. Y. 

P.S.—A few of his Lambs might be disposed of. 

New York, July 15th, 1852. [jy24-2t* 


at $4 each, and boxed ready for shipping free of charge. 


THE TROTTING HORSES OF AMERICA. 
PUBLISHED BY N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU-STREET, 


CORNER OF SPRUCE, NEARLY OPPOSITE THE CITY HALL, NEW YORK. 
The dimensions given include a suitable margin for framing. 
LADY SUFFOLK AND LADY MOSCOW’S RACE, TO SKELETON WAGONS, 
over the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, June 13th, 1850. 
Size 23} by 30 inches. Price, Plain $1,50, Colored $3,00. 








FOR SALE, 
HE Yacht SIREN, now lying at the foot of Tenth-street, East River. Sheis one 
of the handsomest beats of her class belonging to our waters, and her sailing 
ualities are well known. Measures 72 tons, is 64 feet in length, 17 feet beam, and 7 
eet 5 inchesiu depth, schooner rigged. She has been recently overhauled and painted, 
and is nowin perfect order, with a full inventory of sails, rigging, furniture, &c. She 
is well calculated for a pilot boat. and will be sold ata bargain. Apply to 
{jy3l-6t) JOHNSON & DUNDERDALE, 49 William. st. & 





NORMAN STALLION FOR SALE. 
PURE Bred French, or Norman, Stallion for sale, fifteen and a half hands high, 
and weighing thirteen hundred and fifty pounds. Address ' 
m13) C. T. HOWELL, 20 South Seventh Street, Willsamsburgh. 





FOR SALE, 
EYTONA'S two-year-old Filly—a brown, large, stout, and handsome; untried, but 
can’t belp running. She is by Ruby, by the celebrated English stallion Emilius, 
dam Eliza, by Rubens (the dam of Emerald.) Price, $1000. T. KIRKMAN. 
Florence, Ney. 29, 1851. (n13-t f 


METROPOLITAN STABLES, 
COR. PRINCE AND CROSBY-STS. 
FINE HORSES AND CARRIAGES TO LET, 
WITH GOOD CAREFUL DRIVERS. 
C. GODWIN & CO. respectfully inform their friends and the public’ that they 
e have always ready at a moment’s notice, superier Carriages, excellent Horses, and 
careful Drivers. Gentlemen desirous of engaging horses by the day, week, or month, 
are requested to examine this establishment, as Messrs. D.C.G.& Co. flatter them- 
selves they can give satisfaction. {jy17*] 
HOBY & CO.’S U.S. MAIL STEAMER EXPRESS 
FOR THE SOUTH, 
PER STEAMERS MARION, SOUTHERNER, UNION, AND JAMES ADGER. 
EVERY WEDNESDAY AND SATURDAY. 
Freight, Package, and Pareel Express, for Charleston, Savannah, and the interior of 
South Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, and Tennessee. Office, 19 Wall-Street. 
HOEY & CO. 
A. W. SWEET, Agent, No. 20 Broad-Street, Charleston, §. C {m29. 


ADAMS & CO”S NEW ORLEANS AND MOBILE 
EXPRESS OFFICES: 
19 WALL ST., NEW YORK ; 72CAMPST., NEW ORLEANS, AND CORNER OF 
ROYAL AND DAUPHIN STREETS, MOBILE, ALA. 
Ww shall despatch expresses to New Orleans and Mobile, with Freicnt, Trunxs, 
Srecir, Gop Dust, JEwei_ry, and VaLuas_e Pakce.s. 
Drafts, Notes, and Bilis collected for two per cent., and returns promptly made in 
bankable funds. 
Insurance effected on freight for any amount, great or small, if desired, and premium 
included in charges to be collected on delivery. 
New York and New Orleans Custom House business attended to for a moderate 
arge. ADAMS & CO., 19 Wall st. 
[m 22.} 

















LOVERS OF AQUATIC SPORT. 
BOATS! BOATS!!! BOATS!!! 

R pleasure or hard service, this Bazaar is known as the largest and cheapest es- 
tablishments of the kind on the American Continent. From two hundred to five 
Hundred Boats always on hand. Boats of any kind built to order at the shortest no- 
tice, at No. 250 South-street, opposite the Sectional and Balance Docks. The curious, 
the sporting, and those that are desirous, are invited to pay his Boat Bazaar a visit— 

admission free. (Remember No, 250 South-street). C. L. INGERSOLL. 

{m27-6m} 





GODWIN & HUMPERYS, 
CARRIAGE MAKERS, 
102 CROSBY-ST. 


Gy 





LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. — 


DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER, 
187 CHRISTIE STREET, NEAR BROOME. NEW YORK. 
ADE to order, Light Wagons and Carriages, of the latest styles, and warranted o! 
the best materialsand workmanship. Persons wishing a good article, will find it te 
their advantage te give us a call before purchasing elsewhere. 

W. F. DUSENBURY, 

WM. J.VAN DUSER. 
N.B. Painting, trimming and reqairing, in its different branches, done with neatness 

and despatch, and on the most reasonable terms. {Jy 31 


JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER, 
No. 114 ELIZABETH STREET, NEW YORY. 
IGHT Wagons and Carriages, of the latest and most fashionable patterns, made tc 
order, at the shortest notice, ond on reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality iz 
every respect. 
Also, Painting, Trimming and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness and des 
itch. 
PeThose who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to give mes 
eall before purchasing elsewhere. [Oct 10-ly* 


FINE CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, ETC. 

res FORD, Coach and Light C e Maker, 116 Elizabeth Street, New York, ha 

constantly on hand, a great variety of Carriages ofall kinds, of the most fashionabl 
patterns, built under his personal superintendence, in the very best manner, and of the 
very best materials. C from his establishment are now running in England 
France, Canada, and throughout the United States. 

Carriages will be built to order at very short notice, of any pattern, and onthe mor 

as ene Ss ISAAC FORD, 116 Elizabeth St , N. Y. City 

pril 7-tf. 











SADDLES, HARNESS, &c. 


P. TRAINOR, 

IMPORTER AND MANUFACTURER, 378 BROADWAY, COR. OF WHITE ST., 

Qe an invites the attention of gentlemen to his stock of superior Saddle- 
ry—English Saddles, Bridles, Whips, &c., of the very finest quality, by the best Lon- 

don makers; Ladies’ Saddles and Harness, of the most elegant description, on hand, or 
made to order, and warranted of the very best material and workmanship. 

An assortment of Patent Whalebone ribbed and steel spring Trunks, which are un- 
surpassed for lightness and durability. 

All goods sold at the lowest rates for cash. 

N.B.—Marlow’s celebrated Harness Mountings, Bitts, Stirrups. &c. {ap 5-ly 


COPELAND & CO., 
CORNER GRAND AND CLINTON STREETS, NEW YORK. 
Manufacturers of 
TRUNKS, V-ILISES, CARPET BAGS, AND LADIES’ HAT CASES. 
N B.—Trunks, wholesale and retail. Ang. 31—3m.* 


LYMAN DERBY, 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 


No. 252 BROADWAY, UP STAIRS, 
OPPOSITE THE CITY HALI} 








[Jan 12-ly 


IMPORTANT TO THE WHOLE COMMUNITY. 
A DISCOVERY has recently been made by DR. WHEELER, of No. 28 Barclay Street 
(who has been many years in extensive practice as an Oculist in New York), by 
which PILES can be effectually and almost instantly eradicated from the human sys- 
- Without inflicting pain, or imposing restraint from business. Dr. Wheeler has de- 
voted close attention to this malady (frequently dangerous. and always distressing), for 
pA! jong period, until his efforts have been crowned with the most complete and un- 
questionable success. He is enabled, in proof of remarkable cures effected by him, to 
give ref-rence to gentlemen holding exalted positions in society, who hesitate not to 
pronounce his remedy infallible. 
+* Persons residing in the coun may, on describing to Dr. Wheeler (by letters, 
post-paid), the length of time they have suffered from Piles, and the manner in which 
ing complied the disease, can be successfully treated by him, on his usual terms 


ce hours from 8 o’clock A.M. until 2 P. M. [je5. 


IMPORTANT T HE MMUNITY. 
r thet A Aho ey that all persons Sidi tec aap Derctecs of the EYE should know 
Barclay 











most successful practitioner, as an t.is DR. WHEELER, of No. 28 

* agree New York, a short distance Geicbenesoed, His practice has, for seve- 

Ook tre satgadioe, embracing every character and phase of disease to 

has Et ion is liable. In numerous instances, the most extraordinary 

eure “atte ared metielne of treatment. even after the efforts - 

other ‘A experienc ®men have ut ed to be of service to 

= — _—e of the Eye, however apparently en eg unfailingly yield 

appliestions; so that not one among the thousands who are unfortunately af- 
flicted, need despair of having restored to them hea\| pias 


; thy vision, and clear and perfect 
ARTIFICIAL EYES, of th F , 
- ‘moouvenione by those Redo | amg manufacture, inserted without giving pain 
ce hours from 8 A.M. to2 PM, after which out-door 
addressed to DR. WABRLER'S establishment must be prepaid fayod 


BLACK HAWK AND JENNY LIND, MATCH TO WAGONS ; 
Size 33 by 30 imches. Price, Plain $1,50, Colored $3.00. 
DANIEL D. TOMPKINS AND BLANC NEGRE, IN DOUBLE HARNESS, 
beating Geliah and Snow Storm over the Hunting Park Course, Phil. 
Size 23} by 30inches. Price, Plain $1,50, Colored $3,00. 
TRUSTEE, in his great trot of Twenty Miles in 59 minutes 35} seconds. 
. Size 23} by 30inches. Price, Plain $1,00, Colored $2,00. 
MAC AND GEN. TAYLOR’S MATCH, FOR THE CHAMPIONSHIP OF THE TURF, 
over the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, July 18th, 1849, to Saddles. 
Size 17 by A inches. Price, Plain $1,00, Colored $2,00. 
LADY SUFFOLK, Saddle; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cts., Colored $1,50. 
LADY MOSCOW, toa Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
LADY SUTTON, to a Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,80. 
DUTCHMAN, Saddle; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
RIPTON, to a Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
PELHAM, to a Sulkey; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
pry (Pacer), to a Wagon; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cente, Co- 
ore ,50. 
GREY EAGLE, to aSulkey; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
JACK ROSSITER, to a Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
BLACK HAWK, toa Sulkey; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
These splendid prinis ure pronounced, by the most competent judges, to be very faith- 
ful likenesses of the horses and their style and aetion in trotting, and form a series that 
no sporting man should be without. Gentlemen residing at a distance can have them 
carefully put up, with or without frames, and forwarded as they may direct, by sending 
their orders, accompanied with a remittance, to the above direction. 


ALSO, 
PEYTONA AND FASHION, 
In their great match for $20,000 over the Union Course, L. I., May 13th, 1845. 
Size, 234x32inches. Price, Plain, $1,50—Colored, $3,00. 
THE FLYING DUTCHMAN AND VOLTIGEUR, 
Running the Great Match at York, for 1000 Sovereigns a side, May 13th, 1851. 
Size, 17x24inches. Price, Plain, $1,00—Colored, $2,00. 


THE CELEBRATED FIGHTING PIG “PAPE,” 

WEIGHING ONLY @Albs. 
A Print of this celebrated animal, representing him as he fought the 4641b Dog"*CRIB,”” 
on the evening of the 18th March, 1849. Price, colored, $1,50. 


Two very beautiful prints, representing interior Stable Scenes, entitled :— 
The Stable No. 1—COACH HORSE AND SHETLAND PONY. 
The Stable No. 2—DRAY-HORSE HARNESSED. 
Size 20x21 inches—price, plain $1,00, beautifully colored $1,50 each. 


THE CELEBRATED TERRIER “MAJOR,” 
Killing One Hundred Rats in Eight Minutes Fifty-eight Seconds. 
Size, 18x24inches. Price, Plain, 75 cents—Colored, $1,50. 
THE PRAIRIE HUNTER. 
Size, 18 by 24inches. Price, beautifully colored, $2.00. 

A most exciting picture of the frontier border life. A band of mounted Camanches 
are in hot pursuit of a hunter, who, while riding at full speed, glances back to see the 
effect of the shot from his trusty rifle, which, grasped in his right hand, he has just dis- 
charged. The leader of the Indians appears reeliug in his seat, and the foremost of his 
followers reaches forward to save him from falling. The attitude, and cool, determined 
look of the hunter, and the wild eye, expanded nostril, and spirited horse, are repre- 
sented with life-like fidelity. 


LOBSTER SAUCE. 

Size, 19 by 24inches. Price, plain 50 cts. ; Colored, $1,00. 
A fine tortoise-shell cat has invaded the larder, intending to dine upon aluscious sal- 
mon which is there most temptingly displayed ; but heranticipations are cut short by 
a large lobster, which prevents the depredation of his neighbor by taking a sharp hold 
of pussy’s leg with his claw, causing her much pain and indignation. It is amost 
laughable picture. 

THE SEASONS (four plates). 
SPRING, SUNMER,.IUTUMN, WINTER. 
Representing Groups of Horses, Sheep, &c., with Beautiful Landscapes. 
Size,12 by 16 inches. Price, 50 cts. each, beautifully colored. 
NOT CAUGHT. 

Size, 17x24inches. Price, Plain, 50 cents—Colored, $1.00 
Two fine Terriers, chained together by the collar, have given chase to a veteran Rat, 
but having taken the different sides of a post, are brought up all standing; the pursued 
meanwhile escapes leisurely, much to the apparent mortification of the enemy. 


THE FIRST LESSON. 
Size, 17x24 inches. Price, Plain, 50 cents—Colored.$1,00. 
A Terrier mother, having captured a Rat, is showing her pups how to use him up. 
The attitudes of the little fellows, (3 in number.) and the mingled expression of curiosi- 
ty, timidity, and pluck, in their faces, is most laughable. Both this and the companion 
are capital Pictures. 
Also, a great variety of Fine Encuisu, Frencn, and German engravings constantly on 
hand, and for sale at wholesale and retail, at the lowest prices. 
Prints Framed in a superior manner in every variety of style, at short notice and on 
reasonable terms. 
Orders by Mail for any of the above mentioned Prints, accompanied by a remittance, 
will be promptly filled and forwarded. Direct to 
N. CURRIER, 152 Nassau St., New York. 

Views of Niagara Falls, New York, Boston, Philadelphia, and other cities—also Hudson 

River, Sound, and Western River Steamboats, constantly on hand. {feb 15 


THE CLIPPER YACHT AMERICA. 
AUTHORISED EDITION. 

ROWN & SEVERIN’S Print of the Yacht AMERICA, is the only original American 

production, and the only picture that has received the sanction and approval of 
the Builder, as a correct representation of the vessei—all other prints of her issued 
here, are but ordinary copies of incorrect English publications, got up in too great haste 
to present the first approach to accuracy. So that all who wish to possess a truthful 
likeness of her—(and who does not ?)—showing her gracefully modelled form exactly 
in the line of beauty in which she is drawn, and at the same time one of the most beau- 
tiful and artistically managed marine pieces ever produced here—should buy one of 
Brown & Sevrrin’s prints. 
For sale at the office of publication, No. 142 Fulton-street (up stairs), and at the va- 
rious Print Stores. {d20 


THE SCHOONER YACHT “AMERICA,” 170 TONS. 
Dedicated, by permission, to J. C. Stevens, Esq., Commodore of the N. Y. Yacht Club, 
By whom this print has been inspectedand highlyapproved. Forming Plate 3 of 
“FORES’S MARINE SKETCHES.” 
Price 10s. sterling each, colored—is. sterling each, plain. 
In progress, a series of portraits of Noted Yaehts, entitled ‘‘Fores’s Yachting Souvenirs.” 


TEDDINGTON, WINNER OF THE DERBY, 1851, 
With portraits of A. Tayxor, the Trainer, and J. Marson, the Jockey. 
From a picture by Mr. J. F. Herring, Sr 
Price, accurately colored, £1 1s. 


THE FLYING DUTCHMAN AND VOLTIGEUR, 

Running the Great Match at York for 1000 Sovereigns a side, with portraits of 
The Jocks, C. Mancow and N.Friatman. From a picture by Mr. J. F. Herring, Sr. 
Price, accurately colored, £1 1s. 

Published by Messrs. FORES, No 41 Piccaditly, London. [sept27-tf 


A SUPERB ASSORTMENT OF 
DUTCH BULBOUS ROOTS, 


JUST IMPORTED, AND FOR SALE AT 


EDMUND J. TRYON’S, No. 9 JOHN STREET, NEW YORE. 
Agricultural. Garden, and Flower Seeds,in | Garden Mats. 
their season. Bird Seed, and Cages. 
Strawberry Plants, of the choice kinds. Budding and Pruning Knives. 
Asparagus and Rhubarb Root. Mushroom Spawn. 
Cauliflower, Cabbage, Broccolli, and Celery | Split Peas. 

Plants. Greenhouse Plants, &c., &c. 

HYACINTHS, TULIPS, JONQUILS, NARCISSUS, IRIS, AND CROCUS. 

E. J. Tryon would call particular attention to his stock of bulbs, assuring his patrons 
and the public, that a better assortment cannot be found at any other place. 
Also, a choice stock of Canaries. {nl 


SHANGHAI FOWLS, CANARIES, &c., &c. 
OR SALE, at E. J. TRYON’S Flower and Seed Store, No. 9 John St., an excellent 
stock of Shanghai Fowls, warranted pure breed; also a large stock of choice Cana- 
ries. E, J. Tryon respectfully invites the attention of his friends and the public to his 
stock of Seeds, Flowers, &c., &c., which he flatters himself cannot be caps a 
aug3o. 




















SOMETHING NEW. 
SEMI-GRAND PIANO FORTES. 


A. H. GALE & CO 
102 THIRD AVENUE, CORNER OF THIRTEENTH-ST., 

RE induced to address their friends and patrons, and the public generally, in order 

to call their attention to, and obtain their approval of, their new style of PIANOS, 
in which they have successfully combined the Grand and the ordinary Horizontal Squares. 
By this invention a Grand Piano is brought within the mearms of many who could not 
afford the high prices usually asked for the entire Grand; and the taste of others pleased. 
with whom the combined and mis. shaped appearance of the ordinary Grand was a very 
objectionable feature. The inventors of the Semi-Grand Pianoforte, are well convinced 
that the instrument will supply a want long experienced by the public, as the few ex- 
perimental ones already made have met a rapid sale, after eliciting the warmest appro- 
bation of many distinguished musicians. 
They continue to manufacture on the old principle also, and renew the assurance of 
earnest continuous efforts to sustain the high reputation their instruments have en- 





joyed, and to render themselves meritorious of continued patronage. (dl3. 


The above will be furnished, neatly framed in Rosewood frames, with inside eee 
m6. 


a 


“THE LANTERN.” 
DIOGENES THE YOUNGER. 

TO THE WIELDERS OF PEN AND PENCIL IN THESE HERE 
ieee UNITED STATES, hice 
:—You are hereby notified, and, indeed, solicited, to Corres it] 

re ee atte bas ie maneee, toanrich the blaze of our Weekly Lomi it” 
—beari at refine , Wi ies sr pa my ary 
without vulgarity, are indispensible. eee Pesnomality,, and Comlo Ittusresnien: 


Mug. 7, 





The Subj i ; 

PHB SUBSCRIBER would call the attention of Sportsmen to the above clegant | of a Local Character wit ao cae ot, Rough Sketches on Paper. or written 
| . Shooting Scenes; they are entirely new and original in design, and no expense has | which are approved ° 
| been spared to render them correct in every particular. The dogs, positions, dress, and 
| even the ground represented, have been drawn from nature by F. F. Parmer, underthe | forremuneration. we would me 

supervision of that well-known keen sportsman, 8. Parmer, Esq., of Brooklyn, L. 1, | the waters, : 
and the dogs are portraits of those owned by him and his friends; the scenes are Ame- 
| Tican, and will readily be recognised by all familiar with field sports; the coloring is in | sign, while,to those whose 

the best style of the art. Orders per mail, accompanied by a remittance, will be for- | cases be awarded. 
These are the best guns in the world—can be loaded and fired ten times a minute — | warded with promptness and despatch. 


will, as they are sent in, wadergo a proper criticiem ete" 
wee of and used, will b2 paid for, if saemiend.” criticism, and those 
© those having leisure and ability, and who perhaps would not do things of the ki 
. rely say, that as our Union has outsailed the world ns 
peowen une are anxious to show that we have talent sufficient to outstrip them u - 
and. ilanthropy, it may be hoped, in this case, will assist to accomplish aan 
talents are their natural wealth, full remuneration will in all 
The paper will in its designs be of the first order and th iti 
> e writings, as a ter a; 
cease. of the most refined character. Under such auspices, the Sesleten ann > 
pemerives they will accomplish all their desires, and the country be placed on a vom 
plete level, if not ina higher grade, than any other, in this now so much soucht ; fte 
species of literature. All letters and communications must be address-d to L. tae a 
ogres, 107 Falton-street. Subscription $3 a year, invariably in advance. Par 
wai eaten a ry ° copy of their communications, as, from the va 
. orrespondents, it is i i 2 retur 
Soivtonhan. p , ound impossible to undertake the retur n at ri 
Jel9, 


‘ 
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CRICKET! CRICKET !! CRICKET!!! 
, CRICKET AND ARCHERY IMPLEMENTS. 
¥. A. HINRICH’S, 150 Broadway, has just received, and keeps for sale constant), 
e a complete assortment of Cricket Bats, Duke’s, Dark’s, and Wickham’s B: 1 
ey a yo te _ gentlémen and Ladies’ bows and arrows, and other articles ir, 
ne ether with a well assorted stock of Fancy Art » Glass Ware. Frenc 
Porcelaine, Toys, eto. . 4c oe 





a tian PISHING TACKLE. 
ealers and Anglers are invited to examine the Subscriver’s Stock o: 
Pre sip- FOREIGN 11ND AMERICAN FISHING IMPLEMENTS. - 
aoe suitable for every description of Fishing—Fishing Rods enclosed in Walkin: 
Canes—Reels of all kinds—Lines of Silk, Braided Silk, Flax, Cotton, China Twis 
and Hair—London Patent Fly Lines—Fish Hooks of every form and size, and suitable 
for a'l kinds of Fish—Hooks tied oa Silkworm Gut, Gimps, Wire, Linen, and Hair— 
Trout, Salmon, and Bass Flies—Artificial Minnows, Grasshoppers. and various Insect: 
—Tackle Books—Basket—Bait Boxes—Silkworm Gut—Gimp—Swivels—-Floats—-Clear. 
nae Mla tt ae cm Ce a, ne Bamboo Poles—Cover 
ottles—Leather Drinking Cups—and, in short, all article yr : 
Wholesale and Retail. Ae oer 
portsmens’ Knives—Hunting Knives—Pocket Knives and Forks—Gyps Saser 
containing Knife, Fork, Spoon, Corkscrew, and Cup, and an extensive cas 2 
all kinds of Fine Cutlery. MARTIN L. BRADFORD, : 
{ap24-3m] 142 Washington-Street, Boston 


BUEL PATENT TROLL. 
HE Patentee of the above celebrated artificial bait, J. G. BUEL, of Whitehall. New 
York, so long and well known to the sporting world, bas now perfected and offer 
the same for sale. 
This Troll has been thoroughly tested by the Patentee, and is confidently recom 
mended as the most effectual spinning bait ever invented. P 
Those visiting the Lakes, would do well to give this bait a trial. 


Sole Agent in New York, J.& J.C. CONROY, 52 Fulton-Street, N. \ 
{June 12) 


Fishing, at 








H. T. & A. COOPER, 
mary ye Importers and Manufacturers of Fine and other qualities of 
GUNS, PISTOLS, SPORTING APPARATUS 
GUN MAKER’S MATERIALS, &c. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 
No. 178 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 

A complete assortment constantly for sale. 

_ N.B.—Guns, etc., made or imported, to order. Attention, as usual, given to Repair 
ing. (ESTABLISHED, 1802.) fms 


TO SPORTSMEN. 
JOSEPH COOPER, GUN-MAKER, 

AS REMOVED from Broadway, to No. 117 Fulton-street, and has just received az 

Invoice of fine London Double Guns, of the most desirable proportions, and ars 
really of very superior workmanship, and at prices unusually low, from Forty to Ons 
Hundred Dellars—in splendid Mahogany Cases, with suited apparatus, $130. 
All other Equipments, of equal quality, and not exceeded in the city. 
N.B.—The Guns range from 11 to 14 calibre, and 28 to 32 inches long. 
October 16, 1851. [o18-3m 


JOHN MULLIN, 

MANUFACTURER OF SUPERIOR DOUBLE AND SINGLE BARREL GUNS 

EQUAL IN WORKMANSHIP TO THE BEST IMPORTED. 

Gus expressly made suitable for Deer, Geese, Ducks, and heavy game in genera! 
as all his guns are proved by himself ; they are warranted toshoot strong aad regu 

a - dispersion of shot, or altered to suit purchaser (free of charge) if required after 

rial, 

Also cheap Imported Guns of every variety; Starkey’s, Walker’s, and Cox’s Caps 

Flasks, Pouches, Shot-belts, Cleaning-rods, Nipple-wrenches, Wadd-cutters, &c. 

Repairing done in best manner at No. 140 Nassau St., (late of No. 3 Barclay St.) 

{my 24. 


GUNS, RIFLES, PISTOLS, GUN MATERIAL, SPORTING 
APPARATUS, FINE CUTLERY, ETC., ETC. 
ONION & WHEELOCK, 

No. 99 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK, 

NVITE the attention of Sportsmen, City and Country Merchants, to their exten 
sive and well-selected assortment of English and German Gung, single and doub\: 

Guns, Pistols, and Rifles, made or imported to order, of any pattern or quality. 
Pistols, English, German, and American, in every variety. 
: —— of different styles. Cast Steel and best Iron Rifle-barrels on hand and mad 
o order. 
All the parts used in manufacturing Guns, Rifles,and Pistols, in the forged, filed, ani 
finished state. 
Dixon’s, Hawksley’s, and American Flasks, in great variety. 
Powder-horns, Shot-belts, Shot-pouches, and Game-bags. 
Dram-bottles, Bowie and Sportsmen’s Knives. 
‘ Baldwin’s Improved Gun-wadding, Eley’s Gun-wadding and Patent Wire-shot Car 
ridges. 
Cox’s, Eley’s, Walker's, Starkey’s, Westley Richards’. G. D., &e. &c., Percussion 
Caps. 
Every article required for Gunsmiths’ and Sportsmen’s use always on hand. 
A full supply of Revolvers and other Fire Arms, manufactured by Allen & Thurbe: 
constantly on hand 
Colt’s Revolvers of all sizes. 
All of the above will be sold at the lowest possible prices, and on the most aceommo 
dating terms. {m29. 


TO SPORTSMEN AND COUNTRY GUN-MAKERS. 


B.J. HART, 
MANUFACTURER AND IMPORTER OF GUNS AND MATERIALS, 

OLICITS the attention of Sportsmen to his assortment of Fine Guns, made by Smith 

King, and other celebrated makers, which, in point of workmanship and excellencs 
of shooting, he will warrant equal to any imported. 
He would particularly call the attention of Sportsmen to Bentley & Son’s central-fire 
Guns, for the sale of which he is sole Agent in the United States. In speaking of these 
Guns, Mr. Johnson. the author of “The Gun and How to Use it,” says : ‘‘Many attempts 
have, from time to time, been made to discharge the percussion gun by a central fire 
from the priming. The most successful of these attempts, is that made by Bentley & 
Son, of Liverpool; those who have tried it, speak highly of its merits; thereis nodoub‘ 
whatever, that the nearer the priming can be brought to the gun-powder to be exploded 
the more instantaneous and rapid must be the discharge.” 
Country Gunsmiths are solicited te inspect his stock of materials, amongst which 
will be found Plain and Twisted, Single and Double Barrels, Locks in the filed and 
finished state, Furniture, and every description of articles used in making Guns. 
Shot-belts, Powder-flasks, and all implements required by Sportsmen in great variety 
and at moderate prices. 
All Guns warranted sound, and to shoot clese and strong. 




















{m27-6m} cin B. J. HART, 74 Maiden Lane. 
YOUNG & LEAVITT, : 
No. 19 MAIDEN LANE, 
IMPORTERS, 


bee on hand a large assortment of fine English Double and Single Guns, a» 
English Belt Pistols. ° 
Colt’s Patent Revolving Pistols. 
Allen’s do. do. do. 
Bacon’s do. do. do. 
GUNNING IMPLEMENTS. 
Starkey’s, Ely’s, R. Walker’s, and Cox’s Percussion Caps, 
G. D. Percussion Caps, 1-5 and 1-10 boxes, by the case. 
Hawksley’s copper Pewder and Dram Flasks. 
Powder Horns, Shot Pouches, and Shot Belts. 
Also a fine assortment of German Guns, to which they invite the attention of thy 
trade. [jel-ly 


FINE DOUBLE BARREL GUNS. 

FRANCIS TOMES & SONS, No. 6 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK, 
ery the attention of Sportsmen, as well as Dealers, to their stock of Guns, compris 

ing, besides their own, the following celebrated makers: G. & J. Deane, Manton 
Jones, Richards, Stevens, Mortimer, and Moor, tegether with a large and complete 85 
sortment of the latest and most approved patterns of Shot Belts and Pouches, Powder 
and Drinking Flasks. ¢ 
Gun Wadding of all kinds, Eley’s, R. Walker’s, Starkey’s, Cox’s, Wesley Richards 
&c., &. Percussion Caps. 
Sole agents for Eley’s Patent Wire and universal Shot Cartridges. : 
Hunting and sportsmen’s knives in the greatest variety. Travelling Shaving ®=* 
Dressing Cases. 
All of which they offer for sale on the most favorable terms, at No.6 nh a. 

e 








THE NEW YORK SPORTSMEN’S CLUB. 

T the regular annual meeting of the Club, held at the Florence Hotel, 0B Monday 
evening, May 18th, 1850, the following gentlemen were elected officers for the ens 
ear :— 

ae Henry Tomes, Esq., President ; address, No. 6 Maiden Lane. 

E. J. Brown, Esq., Vice-President ; address, No. 71 Wall St. 

Wm. A. Van Duzer, Esq., Secretary ; address, No. 156 Broadway. 

Tuomas Bonn, Esq., Treasurer ; address, No. 4 Liberty Place. ' 
Ten Doilars Reward will be paid to any person who will give such information to eithet 
of the officers of the Club, as will procure the conviction of any person, who shall hav® 


been guilty of a violation of the Game Laws of the City and County of New yore 29-19 
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Chings Theatrical. 





There has been very little change in the theatrical doings since last 
week. The magicians continue at several theatres to delight and as- 
tonish the spectators, who flock about them in crowds, of course. Pro- 
fessor Anderson has driven certain, or uncertain, usurpers from the ma- 
gic field, but who, or what they are, we donot know. Some “malicious 
attempt to deceive the public” is announced in the advertisements of the 
Broadway, followed by the assurance that the public are all right, never- 


theless. 


Burton, alias Toodles, the “Mummy,” &c., &c., is making the usual 
sensation at /Vib/o’s, and keeping the visitors as happy as delighted 
lovers. The events of the week, theatrically considered, are not very 
numerous, but that hosts of people have been entertained at the various 
places of amusement is undoubted. It is curious to observe the super- 
abundance of strange faces at Niblo’s—indeed very few faces to ‘‘me- 
mory dear,” or acknowledged as legitimate New Yorkers, areto be seen 
there. The watering places have attracted them from this our loved 
city, aided by many delighted inland retreats, where the stars seem 


quieter, and “the golden bee is cradled in the lily.” 


We perceive, by the way, that a Maltese and white spotted kitten has 
been lost, and that the affectionate owner has offered a reward of two 
dollars for the truant. This incident may not properly belong to the 
department of “things theatrical,” but since Donetti’s troupe of learned 
animals have been recognised in the drama, and pronounced highly re- 
spectable, we have a high regard for intelligent animals, to which class 
the one alluded to no doubt belongs. She is distinguished, probably, for 
the fidelity of ber scratch, like a barber, or the amusing character of 
her melodious offering to Apollo. We hope her mistress, now repining 
in secret sorrow, will be revived by the recovery of her darling, anda 


glass of sparkling Cat-awba. 


Our wery facetious friend, of the ““Mercury”—the greatest wag in all 
Creation—desires to know what we meant by saying that “‘Niblo’s would 


be a charmed spot when Niblo himself had passed away,” and suggests 


that Ae will not pass away in some time. We answer that we meant 


simply what we said, without the least intention to hurry Meinheer 
Niblo over the Styx, although we have seen Gabriel Ravel hurried over 
them. We have not the remotest thought of permitting Niblo to pass 


away for a long time, but our neighbor cannot deny that the current of 


agreeable events cannot well pass away without taking Niblo with it. 


So much for Buckingham. This is a great country. 
Bowery Theatre.—Macallister’s magical entertainments have attract 


ed audiences of the largest kind during the past week. On Monday 
night hundreds were unable to obtain admission, and much disappoint- 
ment and many hard words were the consequence. The performances, 
however, went off with immense ec/at. The ‘‘Never Ending Hat,” ‘‘The 
Peacock,” and the ‘‘Inexhaustible Bottle” in particular. If any of our 
friends doubt the fact, we can assure them that Macallister actually 
furnishes a list of twenty-two kinds of liquors, and gives them out as 


they are called for, without ever moving from among the audience! A 
friend of ours, who is about going ‘‘Down East,” became exceedingly 


anxious to purchase that bottle. 


Macallister will continue his ‘‘Soirees Magiques” throughout this 


week, and we can with safety say to our friends that ‘‘Mac” is ‘‘one of 


?em,”’ sure. 


The New Opera.—Maeder’s opera of the ‘Peri, or The Enchanted 
Fountain,” is to form one of the principal features next season at the 
Breadway. Every attention will be paid to the getting of it up, and 
the scenic and mechanical effects, with which this charming production 
abounds, will be carefully observed, thereby rendering it most pleas- 
ing to the sight, as well as it must to the ear. Miss Caroline Richings 


isspoken of as being inevery way qualified for the prima donna. 


Accident to Mr. R. Sands, the Equestrian.—We are sorry to learn, 


by the following dispatch from Albany, that Mr. R. Sanps, the eques- 
trian, met with a fatal accident at Wolcott, in this State, on Saturday 


leas : A.aanr, August 3, 1852. 

An extra from the ‘‘Wolcott Standard,” Wayne county, states; that 
on Saturday afternoon it was advertised that Mr. R. Sands, circus per- 
former, would walk across the ceiling, with his head downward, by 
means of a scientific apparatus appended to his feet. The experiment 
was performed to the satisfaction of the audience, excepting one indi- 
vidual, who said Mr. Sands could not perform the feat out of the cir- 
cus. Mr. 8S. at once offered to exhibit the same performance in any 
place where a ceiling, having a smooth surface and of sufficient strength 
to sustain his weight, could be obtained. The large room in the Town 
Hall was selected, when Mr. Sands repaired to the Hall and commenced 
his antipodean promenade over the ceiling, at an elevation of eighteen 
feet from the floor. He had proceeded several steps, and was in the act 
of returning, when a large portion of the plaster gave way, precipita- 
ting him to the floor. Mr. Sands was taken up senseless. His neck was 
broken by the fall, and death ensued instantly. 


P.S. A dispatch, dated Syracuse, August 4, states that the above re- | 


port isnot true. He performed that afternoon at Oswego. 


ST, LOUIS THEATRICALS, 
The following paragraphs are taken from ‘‘Ard’s” letter of July 24:— 
Turn we now to a more pleasant theme—theimperishabledrama. Joe 
Field closed his Varieties on Tuesday with Mrs. Howard’s second-night 
benefit. For the benefit on Monday night the seats were nearly all taken 
on Saturday; and to accommodate those who would go, the same bill— 


peated on Tuesday. This was a well deserved compliment to Mrs. H., 


who takes the place of Mary Taylor on the American stage. She is en- 


- gaged here for-the next season by Manager Field, who knows what he is 


about. The season, by the way, as we learn from head quarters, will 


Che Spirit of the Cimes. 


GIVING THE COUNTERSIGN, 
In the Fall of 46, the N. Y. Regiment of Volunteers lay at Fort Hamil- 
ton, previous to embarkation for the seat of war; two of the companies 
(G. and H.) were quartered at the Redoubt, and strict orders were is- 
sued to the sentinels to allow no one to pass in or out after hours with- 
out giving the countersign, and also to seize upon all bottles and canteens 


Company G boys, after disposing of pen knives, neckerchiefs, and 
the skeleton of what was once a gold ring, contrived to scrape up be- 
tween them the price of a bottle of brandy, but the difficulty was, how 
it could be smuggled in so as to evade the vigilance of the sentinel. One 
of the party, however, volunteered to run the gauntlet, and got out of 
quarters, with some others, in charge of the corporal, not to attend a 
rotl call, but on pretence of answering a call of another description, and 
the night being dark, heslipped away from the corporal, and run as 
hard as he could, so as to get back before the party returned to quar- 
ters. He, however, happened to be too late, so he determined to pre- 
vail upon the sentinel to allow him to pass. But when he came towards 
the sentinel he was hailed with— 

**Who comes there !” 

Oh, is that you, Bob?” was the reply. 

“Yes, that’s me, Bob! Advance and give the countersign !” 

“Certainly, here itis, Bob. I just brought it from old H——’s coun- 
ter this moment; I did not bring the d——d old sign with me, but a 
pull at this will answer as counter and sign both together.” 

Bob was here presented with a black Wottle that looked as if it had 
the dropsy ; he grounded arms, and after takinga “swig,” expressed his 
approbation of its contents. 

“Well, you must give the countersign, any how,” said Bob, resuming 
his position of ‘‘charge bayonets.” 

“Dear Bob! now don’t be too hard on me this time! let the Guager 
be the countersign on the present occasion.” 

*‘Well, just say ‘Burnett,’ said Bob. 

‘Burnett,’ said the bottle-holder. 

‘‘Now you may pass,” said Bob, ‘‘but let me have another suck at the 
bottle,” which request was willingly complied with. § 
When the story leaked out, for such frequently do, poor Bob was 
taunted by the boys, calling out—‘‘What’s the countersign, Bob! 
‘“‘Bob, say ‘Burnet,’ and you may pass!” The countersign was ‘‘Bur- 
nett,” and was the name of the colonel of the regiment. 
Poor Bob Devoe was one of the many brave New Yorkers who fell at 


Churubusco ; he was a New York city boy, and a printer by profession. 
Austin, Texas July 17th, 1852, 


>| 


O’BLUNDERBUSs. 


A HISTORY IN “MEMS.” 
Some honest citizen picked up, on Westminster-street, a few days past, 
a memorandum book, which, after endersing it ‘‘One of the Bloods’ Ex- 


It is a curious little book—or, rather, the contents are curious, and the 
book is a very common affair. 


The ‘‘destiny” of the little book in question appears to have been, to 


Aug. "7. 


| The Letters O N.—The letters O N might be suppo 

‘Mysterious charm, as they form the termination — - ee . 
‘distinguished names in history. No other letters of the al ae ies 
furnish so remarkable a coincidence as may be found in the f flo, Wil 
list, made up from ancient and modern times.—Aaron, Solom., too” 
_memnon, Solon, Bion, Phocion, Bacon, Newton, Johnson,’ Addis, ao ae 
ton, Porson, Buffon, Montfaucon.—Tillotson, Fenelon, Masi) 2 20°" 


, @8illon, War 
suspected of containing ‘diffusible stimuli.” Some three or four of | burton, Leighton, Walton,—Anacreon, Ben Jonson, Milton p.°"” 


lton, Byron 


| Thomson, Chatterton, Xenophon, Clarendon, Gibbon, Roberteon, Aili. 


| Nelson, Vernon, Washington, Napoleon, Willington. 
Rialread Damages.—T wo actions for compensation a 
Northern Railway Company have been tried in the Court 0? Exchen 
The plaintifs were hurt by a collision on theline In the Case od VF, 
Hudson, a draper in the Horseferry Road, who suffered from an il Sd 
arising from a cut and bruised face, it was arranged that a veri. 
£50 should betaken. In the case of Mrs. Reynolds, wife of the k 
er of a small shop at Hitchin, two ribs were broken and a leo 30 et 
hurt that a “club foot” has resulted ; the foot, it is thought, can a 
straight, but at an expense of from £100 to £200, and the loss of th... 
of the limb for six or twelve months. Mrs. Reynolds is fifty years of... 
The Company had offered £200 as a sufficient compensation - ti. 1 °° 


Zainst the Great 


dict for 


T 


fixed the damages at £420. 5 the Jury 





STACEY’S HOTEL, 
OPPOSITE THE FOUNTALN, 
ZANESVILLE, OHIO. 
MRS. ANNA M. STACEY & W. A. JONES, PROPRIETORS 
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Lug7-ly 
A “PLYER” FOR SALE. BN nati 
T E celebrated American bred trotting gelding TACONEY is Offered for gale 
iberal terms. He may be seen at Reep & TruespeLt’s Stable. 174 austen a: my 
Y. City. Taconey is a roan, 15} hands high.and eight years old. He has trott i 
fourth heat, in harness, in 2:31!! Apply to J. G. L., at the Stable. or at flice «1 











the “Spirit of the Times.” eeCin a 
New York. Aug. 1. 1852. laug’-t 
GUN POR SALE, 7 
One of GREENER’S best Laminated Steel, Double Barrel. Apply to 
{aug7—8t*] 


E. & G. W. BLUNT. 179 Water-st 

















Amusements, &c. 


BOWERY THEATRE. 
THIRD WEEK! 
fONTINUED SUCCESS OF 
MACALLISTER, THE GREAT WIZARD OF THE AG E 
Houses Crowded to Repletion Nightly ! 
MACALLISTER’S MAGNIFICENT SOIREES MAGIQUES 
Si , EVERY NIGHT THIS WEEK, 
W HEN will be given his Astonishing Mechanical Phenomena that have excited uni 
versal admiration and applause! The Grand Experiment of 
LIGHTING 200 CANDLES AT A PISTOL SHOT! 
Magic Cauldron! Hat Making Extraordinary /, 
MYSTERIOUS DISAPPEARANCE! 
Aerial Suspension of Madame Macallister.—The Great Glove Feat! 
MAGIC CLOCK AND BELL !—BEWITCHED UMBRELLA! 
And his Great Oricivat 
INEXHAUSTIBLE BOTTLE! 
Containing 22 kinds of Liquors! ga The Only Manin the World that can produce 


penditures,” he sent to us to advertise, ‘‘for the benefit of the owner.” | over five kinds of Liquors from one and the same Bottle 


&ae~ For the Full List of Wonders, see Bills of the Day [aug 


PROF. ANDERSON AT THE BROADWAY THEATRE. 
E, A. MARSHALL, SOLE LESSEE. 





hold a concise record of the expenditures of some young gent., to us un- 


that duty faithfully. The various items—many of them spelled in a most 
original manner—go far to show how a man, fast verging upon senti- 
mental destruction, “‘kerries” himself in the good town of Providence. 
The Memorandum begins with— 


‘‘this book; 04” 
And then follows :— 
**boat 25 
Jin 25 
Pack of Cards 50 
Shaveing 12 
Dancing 3,75 
boat 11 
py & cheas 11 


Thus he commenceth the year beginning June 1, 1851 :— 
‘It is the pleasant summer time.” 


And our youthful adventurer upon the tide of life has already em- 
barked upon the tide of the Narraganset, sampled the “Jin” of the 
Clam Houses, indulged in the mysteries of cards, and revelled in the 
glories of ‘‘py & cheas.” As he progresses into the bowels of the year, 
we discover many curious mems. ‘“‘Cologn” appears frequently; and 
following, we find ‘‘Theater 12, py 9 (carried out) 21”—showing that he 
had patronized the gallery and an eating house on this occasion. ‘*Lot- 
trey tickets,” frequently occur—one time the tariff on this article amounts 
tosix dollars. He is admitted to the ‘‘healthinshuerance Co,” for $1,50, 
and about this time pays to ‘“‘bording mistress” one dollar. He travels, 
and for his accommodation buys a ‘‘valice;” gets some new clothes, 
and for their safety purchases a ‘‘dore lock.” 





About the middle of the year, the items, cologne, hair oil, carriage 
hire, excursions, concert and museum expenses, ice creams, hair dye, 
‘‘strawberries,” a ‘‘cain,” pew rent, ‘‘painciller,” a ‘‘cot bedstid,” 
‘expenses on visit $10,00,” postage (on love letters, no doubt,) a **watch 
christial,” a horse and buggy, follow in rapid succession. : 

The eighth page of this eventfal summary thus draweth to its fatal 
close :— 


Washing 50 
Washin 1,50 
hors & , 1,50 
concerts 1,50 
lodgin 2 


25 
sept. 4 $10-00 worth of wife 10,00 
The last item swamps us. Whether the lady charged ten dollars for 
herself; whether he rated her charms at ten dollars ; whether the minis- 
ter, or squire, charged ten dollars for marrying the couple, or whether 
the expenses of the wedding were ten dollars, we leave the reader to 


|cypher out. We have looked farther on to see a record of suicide, by 
“Time Tries All,” “The Rough Diamond,” and “Jenny Lind”—was re- | plunging into the Cove, but no such item appears, and we fail to get any | 
| further clue to the career of the victim. If he be still alive, and enjoy- | 
ing his **$10,00 worth of wife,” he gan have his book by calling for it. 


Providence Daily Mirror. 


Sportsmen, Attention '—The picturesque village of Madison, Conn., 


open on the 15th of August, there or thereabouts. But the Varieties is about twenty miles east otf New Haven, and until the last two or three 


is not to be idle, wasting its sweetness. What do you think? but you weeks would have been considered out of the world, if the occasional | 
couldn’t guess to save yourself. Joeis getting up a ‘‘Monster Promen- | pilgrims to ‘‘Sachem’s Head” had not wandered within its precincts ; in | 
ade Concert,” a Ja Julien. Getting up did I say? gotten up I mean, fact, to reach it required twenty miles of staging. But now the New | 


and he opens on Monday night with what he calls ‘‘Holland’s Whims Haven and New London Rail Road is finished, Madison will no longer be 


for’ Midsummer Nights.” What Holland has been driving at we know | considered terra incognita, and sportsmen in search of trout, black fish, 
net, but we are prepared to find that between Field, Chippendale, and | or shark, will find in the brooks and sea ample occupation. If the gun | 
Holland, something of a very agreeable character will be presented. | be preferred, snipe, woodcock, and duck, may be found in abundance. | 
The parquette has been boarded over level with the stage, which will | But the route—aye, the route! Go to Peck Slip, step on board the: 


be thrown open. The orchestra will be erected over its former location, | ‘City of Hartford,” a splendid boat, replete with a// the comforts of life 


: ith i fR.M. Dowd, Esq. Theconductor, W. H. Winthrop, Jr.,is bound) ——~— 
grim dungeons—around, above, and below. Field closed with immense | Sion 0 ‘ ‘ ~ ; mechan 
eclat, : ts for the ensuing season as of the to take care of the passengers, if politeness and attention, particularly | 
ES Tire Tae | to the ladies, will do it. 
Bates is partially pulling his theatre to pieces, in order to make it | 
“eat! in its decorative attractiveness of the interior to the Varieties. 
L . 


very brightest. 


will be replaced with arm chairs; and next season, if not this, there will 
be a remodelling of the fronts of the boxes and galleries, and an altera- 
tion in the method of lighting the house. 


Annie Lonsdale has concluded her engagement with’ Field, and has | 


left. It is rumored that Mrs. Mowatt will be the leading actress at 

Bates’ for the coming season ; if it be true, and Jamieson comes to sup- 

port her, as we think he will, they will be & strong team to pall against. 
Sol, the great head of all the Smith family in these parts, has arrived 





at home, in fine health and spirits. Hope you treated our Sol all 0 K 
when he was “away Down East,” though indeed I do not doubt it. 








“*- a certain occasion, when visiting Westmiaster Abbey in company with 
law isnow at work embellishing and painting the dome; Ellsworth some ladies, his attention was directed by one of the party to the in- 
is changing the position of the entrance; the stiff, old fashioned seats, | scription on the great composer Purcell’s monument—‘‘He has gone to 


and the national colors arranged gracefully tent-wise, will present a) afloat—where Mr. Bacon, the clerk, will treat you like a trump, and | 
‘oe relief at the back, and at the samé time be a barrier to thecurious put you through. Land at Lyme, and next morning, 7 A. M., take the 
ramblings of the uninitiated in the maze of mimic palaces, woods, and | cars for Madison. This road is just opened, and is under the supervi- | 


. 


Congreve Rockets were invented in 1803 by Sir William Congreve. On 


that place where only his music can be excelled.” 

“There, Sir William,” said the young lady, ‘‘substitute fireworks for 
music, and that epitaph will answer for yourself.” 

A Gentle Hint.—‘Your hand annoys me exceedingly,” said the Prince 
of La Rochesuryon, to a talkative person who was sitting near him at 
dinner, and who was constantly suiting the action to the word. 

‘Indeed, my lord,” replied the gabbler, ‘‘we are so crowded at the 
table, that I do not know where to put my hand.” 

‘*Put it on your mouth,” said the Prince. 


The residence of the late Mr. Cooper, known as Otsego Hall, has been 
purchased by a Mr. Ryckman, of this city, for the moderate sum of ten 


known, and for twelve calendar months it appears to have discharged 


ee management take pleasure in anrouucing that, at enormous expense they have 
succeeded in securing the services of that incomparable artist. 
JOHN HENRY ANDERSON, 
The Great Wizard of the North, the Mighty Monarch of Miracles 
Who has been proclaimed by every court in Europe, and by nearly 4 million in this 
country, to be 
THE GREATEST MAGICIAN OF THE NINETEENTH CENTURY 
Prof. Anderson will have the honor of making the debut of his 
FAREWELL JUBILEE SOIREES MYSTERIEUSES OF MAGIC 
ON MOND.1Y EVENING, JULY 26th, 1852. 


These Soirees Fantastique are positively the last of the Great Wizard in this coun 
try, as he vanishes immediately after in his Wizard Skiff toSouth America. where he 
has been specially invited, by command of the Emperor of Brazil (jyl7 





ST. CHARLES THEATRE, NEW ORLEANS. 


LL persons having business with the undersigned, managers of the St. Charles 
Theatre, will please address us at St. Louis, Mo., until lst of October next, and 
after that at New Orleans. LUDLOW & SMITH 
July 3d, 1852. aa 
ag The AMERICAN THEATRE, Poydras-street, newly refitted and repaired, is fo 
Rent, by tie night, week, mouth, or season. Apply as above. L.&S& 
‘jy10-t f} 





MOBILE THEATRE. 
OL. SMITH, Esq , duriag his presence in New York, will, by authority, conclude en 
gagements for the ensaing season in Mobile. J.M. FIELD, 
{Jel9} Manager of the Mobile, and Varieties Theatre, St. Louis 


PROFESSOR WILTON, 


THE GREAT WIZARD OF THE WORLD, 
Will appear early in the Fall. 


CORBYN’S SALOON, 
UNDER THE BROADWAY THEATRE 
NONE BUT THE VERY BEST WINES, LIQUORS, AND CIGARS 
Cc, & CO, continue the businessof DRAMATIC AGENCY, and have madear 





(m27-6m 





e rangements to receive regular files of Bills from all the principal Theatres in the 
Unirep States and Enciayn A Register is also kept, in which all Professional Artiste 
can enter their names, and W. Corsyn will endeavor to keep his friends, who visit him 
posted up in all events of interest transpiringin the Dramatic World, which are re 
corded daily on his “Bulletin.” 

FREE LUNCH FROM 11 TILL 2 O’CLOCK. 

Aa Hot Suppers always ready from 6 till 12 P.M. 


An entrance from Broadway, and direct communication with the Parquette of the 
Theatre ; 











DEMOCRATS! —_ 
CHERISH HOPE AND TRUST TO FORTUNE ; 
Or, in simple Yankee phrase, “Don’t give up the ship.”’ 

PIERCE AND KING SALOON (SIGN OF FRANK. PIERCE), 

NO. 37 BOWERY (UP STAIRS). ; 
HE place for comfort, wit aad fun, and ali that is good under the sun. ANDREW 
| JACKSON ALLEN, father of the American stage—original native toggerist—cos 
| tumes the external and internal man, in all the varieties known on the face of the wai 
| versal globe, and in an artistical manner, which cannot be surpassed in this or any 
| Other coaatry. If you doubs it, step up and see an old Democrat, one that’s dyed in 
the blood. aot “in tae wool.*? Loag live our glorious Republic! Gilt and silver lea 
| ther, as usual. {jy10 





TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. _ 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THREE STEEL ENGRAViNe® 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 
WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AND A 


COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
Col. Wm. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “ Naroteon or tHe Tusr.”’ 
Mad’lle AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “La Syiphide.”’ 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trctters), as in their Match in Harness 


BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 


JOHN BASCOMBE, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION 








THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 


| A CHRONICLE OF 
| 


THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, LITERATURE, AND THE ST AGE, 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. ) 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No.1 BARCLAY STREET] 


JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR 


ADVERTISEMENTS. nee 

i nt not exceeding ten lines—oneinsertion............++ 
= Be aan do. do. Three months. ........ +++ 686 
Do do. do. Siz months...........+.°° 9,00 


Do do. do. OMe Oar... 2.0 cee--ee > 16,0 
Longer ones inserted at proportionate prices. 





jes of the Encravines to be had at One Dollar each , 
Sore relsting to the Editorial Department,and to Blood Stock,to be addressed to 
Wha. T. Porter. : dene. be, t0 
relating to the business of the office, containing orders, subscrip , SC. 
cnenen to be A tome to ‘ JOHN RICHARDS, Publisher. 





thousand dollars. f 


ag Allletters to be vost paid, 
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